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VI. PRErACE. 

to create in some minds, an invidious preference 
for the one or indifierence to the other. More- 
over, it has been thought that such an arrange- 
ment is more likely to obviate those mistakes 
and confusions which not unfrequently distract 
the mind and attention of those engaged in the 
Divine worship. 

That this little Manual of Christian Psalmody 
may assist those who use it to offer spiritual 
praises and prayers to their God and Father in 
Christ Jesus, acceptably — (singing with grace in 
their hearts unto the Lord) is - the fond hope 
and earnest prayer of their Servant and fellow- 
worshipper, 
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1, 4 6's— 2 8*3. 

1 A broken heart, God ! 
Thou never wilt despise ; 
'Tis written in Thy word. 
This is the sacrifice — 

The sacrifice that Thou wilt own. 
It is, the broken heart alone. 

2 Then break this heart, O Lord, 
The rock within me break; 

To tremble at Thy word. 
And at Thine anger quake : 
Let me in deep contrition lie, 
And heave the penetential sigh. 

3 Sweet mercy dwells with Thee, 
Compassion, all divine : 

That mercy show to me. 
Be that compassion mine : — 
For sinners Jesus Thou did'st bleed, 
Jestis Thy blood alone I plead. 

(2) 



6 HTMN8. 

2. 8-7. 

1 " Abba, Father," we approach Thee 

In our Saviour's precious name, 
We, Thy children, now assembling, 

Here Thy promised blessing claim. 
From our sins His blood hath wash'd us, 

*Tis through Him our souls draw nigh ; 
'Tis Thy Spirit who has taught us, 

"Abba, Father," thus to cry. 

2 Clothed in garments of salvation. 

At Thy table is our place ; 
We rqjoice, and Thou rejoicest. 

In the riches of Thy grace. 
" It is meet," we hear Thee saying, 

" We should merry be and glad ; 
I have found my once lost children, 

Now they live who once were dead." 

8 ** Abba, Father !" all adore Thee, 

All rejoice in heaven above ; 
While in tis they learn the wonders 

Of Thy wisdom, grace, and love. 
Soon before Thy throne assembled, 

All Thy chil(h'en shidl proclaim ; 
" Glory, everlasting glory. 

Be to God and to the Lamb !" 



3. 



C.Mi 



1 AocoBDiKa to Thy gracious word. 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 



HTMNS. 

2 Can I Gethsemane forget ? 
Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony, and bloody sweat, — 
And not remember Thee ? 

8 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Gahary : 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember Thee : — 

4 "Remember Thee and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me ; 
Yes, while a pulse or breath remains. 
Will I remember Thee : 

5 And when these failing Hps grow dumb. 

And thought and mem'ry flee, 
When Thou shalt in Thy langdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 

CM. 

1 Almighty Father, God of Love, 

We all, like sheep astray, 
In folly from Thy paths have tum'd, 
£adi to his sinful way. 

2 Sins of omission, and of act, 

Through all our lives abound ; 
Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed. 
No health in us is found. 

3 Spare us good Lord, in mercy spare— 

Our contrite hearts restore. 
Through Him who suffer'd on the cross. 
And our transgressions bore : 



8 BTHNS. 

4 And grant, O Father, for His sake, 
That we, through all our days, 
A just and godly life may lead 
To Thine eternal praise. 



5. 



6, 



L. M. 

1 Asham'd of Jesus, can it be, 

A ransom'd soul asham'd of Thee ? 
Asham'd of Thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine thro' endless days I 

2 Asham'd of Jesus I of that friend 

On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ; 
No ; when I bl ush — be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I've no sins to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no help to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 

4 Till then, I'll boast in Jesus' name. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain. 
And Oh ! may this my glory be. 
That Saviour's not asham'd of me.^ 



1 Almighty Father, bless Thy Word 

Which through Thy mercy, we have heard : 
O may the precious seed take root. 
Spring up, and bear abundant fruit. 



HTMNS. 



7. 



2 Teach us good Lord, to seek Thy face, 
And Ihauk Thee for the means of graoe ; 
That we, who worship here may meet 
Sound Thy celestial mercy-seat 



8. 



c. u. 

1 All hail the great EmanueFs name ; 

Ye angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

8 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
Redeem'd from Israel's fall, 
Adore Him for His wondrous grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentiles come, with all your kings 

Throughout this earthly ball ; 

To Zion come — behold Him there. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at His feet may fall ; 
Join there the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 



L. M. 

1 And dost Thou say, "Ask what thou wilt," 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour ; 
I pray to be releas'd from guilt. 

And freed from sin and Satan's power. 



TO HTMN8. 

2 More of 'Ihy presence, Lord impart. 

More of Thine image let me bear ; 
Erect a throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival thm. 

3 Give me to read my pardon seaFd, 

And from Thy joy to draw my strength ; 
To have Thy boundless love reveal'd 

In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

4 Grant these requests, I ask no more. 

But to Thy care the rest resign ; 
Living or dying, rich or poor. 

All shall be well if Thou art mine. 



9, 



1 " A little while," — our Lord shall come. 

And we shall wander here no more ; 
He'll take us to our Father's home. 
Where He for us has gone before. 

2 " A little while," — He'll come again ; 

Let us the precious hours redeem ; 
Our only grief to give Him pain. 
Our joy to serve and follow Him. 

3 " A little while," — 'twill soon be past ; 

Why should we shun the promised cross ? 
O let us in his footsteps haste, 
Counting for Him all else but loss. 

4 " A little while," — come Jesus come ! 

For Thee Thy Bride has tarried long ; 
Take Thy poor wearied pilgrims home. 
To sing the new eternal song. 



10, 



11. 



HY1IV8. 11 



Sa Urn 



1 Awake and sing the sonff 
Of Moses and the Lamb 1 
Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To praise the Sayiour*8 name. 

3 Sing of His dying love ; 

Sing of His rising pow'r ; 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For ns, whose sins He bore. 

8 Sing pilgrims on the road 
To Zion's city, sing; 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of Gk)d, — 
In Christ, th' eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear Him say, 

" Come, blessed children, come I" 
Soon will He call ns hence away 
To our eternal home. ^ 

5 There shall our raptur'd tongue, 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 



Ii. M. 



1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Tliy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, awake, arise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
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2 Wake and lift up thyself my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all day long unwearied sing 
High glory to th' Eternal King. 

3 Glory to Thee, who safe bast kept. 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Direct, control, suggest this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

1^» CM 

1 Alhiohtt God I Eternal lAxd ! 

Thy gracious power make known ; 
Touch, by the virtue of Thy word. 
And melt the hearts of stone. 

2 Speak, with the voice that wakes the dead. 

And bid the sleeper rise ; 
And let his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

3 Let us receive the word we hear. 

Each in a honest heart ; 
Lay up the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 

4 Lord, let our darkness compreliend 
The light that shines so clear j 
^^'ow the revealing Spirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 



13. 



HTMNS. 13 



lit M* 



1 Arise great God, Oh let Thy grace 
Shed its glad beams on Israel's race ; 
Eestore the long-lost scattered band, 
And call them to the promis'd land. 

2 Their mis'ry let Thy mercy heal ; 
Their trespass hide; — their paidon seal; 
O God of Israel ! hear their prayer, 
And grant them still Thy love to share. 

8 How long shall Jacob's offspring prove 
The vast suspension of Thy love ? 
Say, shall Thy wrath perpetual burn, 
And wilt Thou ne'er appeas'd return ? 

4 Thy quick'ning Spirit Lord impart. 
And wake to joy each grateful heart ; 
While Israel's rescued tribes in Thee 
Their bliss and fnll salvation see. 
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L. M. 

1 Abm of the Lord, awake ! awake 1 

Put on Thy strength, the nations shake ! 
And let the world, adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 

2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, 
" I am Jehovah, God alone :" 

Thy voice theii* idols shaU confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 
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3 Let Zion's time of favour oome : 
Oh bring the tribes of Israel home 1 
Lord let our wand'ring eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in. Jesn's fold. 

4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim 
In ev'ry clime, of ev'ry name ; 
Let every power before Thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 

ID, CM. Psalm xLii. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams. 

When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, O God for Thee^ > 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

3 "Why restless, why cast down my soul ? 

Trust God, who will employ 
His aid for Thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hynms of joy. 

It), c. M. Psalm cxxxii. 

1 Aeise, O King of grace, arise, 
And enter to Thy rest 1 
Lo ! Thy church waits with longing eyes,| 
Thus to be own'd and bless*d. 
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2 Enter with all Thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and Thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Coidd no such grace afford. 

8 Here, mighty Lord, accept our vows ; 
Here let Thy praise be spread j 
Bless the provisions of Thy house, 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 



17. 



1 Blessed Master I Thou art gone. 
But Thy church is not alone. 
Still Thy Comforter is here. 

Till Thou come our souls to cheer. 

2 Blessed Master ! come away. 
Thus Thy brethren ceaseless pray, 
Sick of love, and hope deferr d, 
We woidd hang upon Thy word* 

3 Sweet it is while waiting here, 
Tho' unseen to feel Thee near, 
Sweet to hear Thy gentle voice. 
Bid the sorrowing heart rejoice. 

4 Sweet Thy messages of love. 
Coming ^y from above. 
But the loving, faithful heart. 
Longs to see Thee as Thou art. 



2. 



1 "Abba, Father,' 

In our Savi. > 
We, Thy chikli- 

Here Thy pr 
From our sins I 

*Ti8 through 
'Tis Thy Spirit 

"Abba, Fatl 

2 Clothed in garn 

At Thy tabic 
We rejoice, and 

In the riches 
" It i8 meet," ^^ 

" We should » 
I have found m^ 

Now they livt 

8 « Abba, Father ! 

All rejoice in 
While in us thev 

Of Thy wisdc 
Soon before Thv 

All Thy child, 
"Glory, everlast 

Be to God an 
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1 ACCOKDING t( 

In meek hi. 

This wiU I do. 

I Will remci 



•luUIK- 






HYMNS. 1 7 



8 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation, by Thee wrought • 
^rought to set Thy people free ;— 
Wrought to bring our souls to thee. 

* Oh ! let us foUovr and adore 
Thee, our Saviour, more and more: 
Crmde and bless us with Thy love, 
Till we join Thy saints above. 



20. 



8—7—8—3 Vs. 

1 Bbethren, come, our Saviour calk us. 

iiids us to a feast of love ; 
BJms the Lord, whose bounty feeds us 

With provision from above, 
re for whom IJis life was giv'n. 
t'Ome. and eat the bread of heaven. 

2 Let us think of Him who bought us. 

lis the Saviour's own command: 
When we wander'd. Jesus sought us. 

Now He leads us by the haid : 
^ow He g^ves us hope, and says. 
We .shall sing His endless praise. 

8 O how much His people owe Him ! 

Y what love our Lord has shewn ! 

weu may we surrendei to Him 

T oTJ ^ ^* P"*^ ^« <»lled our own •• 

Th J„' "" ^'^^ ourselves to Thee. 

liien our guide, our Master be. 
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21. 



L. If. 



1 Be with me Lord, where'er I go, 

Teach me what Thou would'st have me do ; 
Suggest whate'er I think or say, 
Direct me in the narrow way. 

2 Enrich me alway with Thy love ; 
My kind protection ever prove ; 
Thy signet put upon my breast. 
And let Thy Spirit on me rest. 

3 Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey ; 

What Thou abhorr'st, that let me flee. 
And only love what pleases Thee. 

4 let me never do my will, 

But Thine, and only Thine, fulfil ; 
Let all my time, and all my ways, 
Be spent and ended to Thy praise. 



22. 



lit M. 



1 Befoeb Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sov' reign power, without our aid, 

M&de us of clay, and form'd us men : 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to His fold again. 



HYMNS. 19 

8 Lord, in Thy g^tes with thankful songs. 
Our voices high as heaven we'll raise. 
And earth from her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy Love : 
Firm as a rock Thy Truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



23. 



8, M. Psalm li. 

1 Blot out my sins, O Lord, 
Nor me in anger view $ 
Within me a pure heart create. 
An upright mind renew. 

8 Withdraw not Thou Thy help. 
Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting flight. 

8 Gould blood of beasts atone. 

Whole flocks and herds should die ; 
But on such ofTrings Thou disdain'st 
To cast a gracious eye. 

4 A broken spirit is 

By God most highly priz'd ; 
By Him a broken, contrite heart 
Shall never be despised. 
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24 



7*8. Psalm cxxxviii. 



1 Bless Lord the opening year. 
To these souls assembled here ; 
Clothe Thy word with power divine, 
Make us willing to be Thine. 

2 Shepherd of Thy blood-bonght sheep. 
Teach the hardened soul to weep ; 
Let the blind have eyes to see. 

See their sins and look on Thee. 

8 Where Thou hast Thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

4 Bless us all both old and young. 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let our whole assembly prove 
Jesu's grace, and power, and love. 

25. 7'8. 

1 Blessed Jesus ! praise to Thee ; 
Thine and only Thine are we ; 
Take our body, spirit, soul. 

Oh ! do Thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou our one thing needful be ; 
Bid us ever cleave to Thee : — 
Bid us choose the better part. 
Make us give Thee all the heart 
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3 Fairer than the sons of men. 
Do not let us turn again ; 
Leave the fountain head of bliss. 
Stoop to creature happiness. 

4 Whom have we on earth below ? 
Only Thee we live to know; 
Whom have we in heaven, but Thee ? 
Thou our whole ddight shall be. 

CM. 

1 Be merciful Lord my God, 

Be merciful to me. 
For though I sink beneath Thy rod. 
Yet do I trust in Thee. 

2 Thou art my refuge, and I know 

My burden Thou dost bear. 
And I would seek where'er I go. 
To cast on Thee each wre, 

3 Thou knowest, Lord, my flesh how frail. 

Strong tho' my spirit be i 
Oh, then assist, wli^n foes assail. 
The soul that clings to Thee. 

4 Oh ! gracious Lord, whatever befall^ 

A thankful heart be mine — 
A heart that answers to Thy call. 
One that is wholly Thine. 

& Rejoicing in the thought that Thou 
Wilt soon return again ; 
That those who love Thy coming now. 
Will shine in glory then, 

(8) 
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27. 



S* M* 



28. 



1 Behold wliat wondrous grace 

The Father hath displayed, 

Twards sinners of a mortal race. 

To call them sons of God I 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How holy* we shall be ; 
But when we see our Saviour here. 
Like Him we then shall be. 

3 Oh let this hope divine, 

So bright, so great and sure, 
Cleanse our polluted souls from sin. 
As Christ the Lord is p tre. 

4 If in my Father's love, 

I share a fiUal part, 
Come Holy Spirit from above. 
And dwell within my heart. 

9'8— 8's. 

Bread of our life in mercy broken ! 

Wine of our soul, in mercy shed ! 
By whom the words of life were spoken, 

And in whose death our sins are dead ; 
Look on our hearts by sorrow broken ; 

Look on thy tears by sinners shed ; 
And be Thy feast to us the token 

That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 



29. 



HTMNS. 28 



C. H. 



1 Comb, Holy Spirit, •• heavenly dove 1 " 

With all Thy quick'ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel h«re below. 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

8 In vain we tune our lifeless songs, — 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all Thy quick'ning powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that will kindle ours, 

30. 7's. 

1 Christains ! brethren ! ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart. 

One glad hymn to God should raise, 
One high song of grateful praise. 

2 Here we all may meet no more. 
But there is a happier shore ; 
There, released from toil and pain, 
Ereihren we shall meet again. 
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3 Now to God, the Three in One, 
Be eternal glory done ; 
Baise, ye saints, the sound again, 
Gladly join the loud Amen. 



31. 



!<• Jk* 



1 CoMMAMD Thy blessing from above, 

O God, on all assembled here; 
Behold us with a Father's love, 
While we look up with filial fear. 

2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord, 

May we Thy true diseifdes be ; 
Speak to each heart Thy mighty word. 
Say to the weakest,-^" Follow Me." 

8 Command Thy blessing in this hou^ 
Spirit of truth, and fill the place 
With humbling and with healing power. 
With vital and with quick'ning grace. 

4 Thou, our Prophet, Saviour, Guide, 
One true eternal God confessed ! 
What Thou hast join'd may none divide. 
None dare to curse whom Thou hast blest. 



32. 



C. M« 



1 Come let us join our cheerful songs 
With angt'ls round the throne ! 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one; 
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2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus : " 
" Worthy the Lamb/' our lips reply, 
" For He waa alain for ua." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine -. 
And blessings more than we can give« 
Be, Lord» for ever Thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

A joyful anthem raise. 
Join to exalt Thy glories high. 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

5 Bedeem'd creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that aita upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 



33. 



8—7. 

1 Come, Thou glorious day of promise ! 

Come and spread Thy cheerful ray, 
When the scattered sheep of Israel 
&hall no longer go astray ; 

When Hoeannas 
With united voice they'll cry. 

2 Lord, how long wilt Thou be angry ? 

Shall Thy wrath for ever burn ?. 
Lord redeem Thine ancient people ; 
Their trangressions fh)m them turn : 

King of Israel ! 
Come and set Thy people free. 
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3 O that soon thou wouldst to Jacob 

Thine enliv'ning Spirit seud ; 
Of their unbelief and mis'ry 
Make, O Lord, a speedy end ; 
Lord Messiah ! 

Prince of Peaee o'er Israel reign, 

I. 

4 Glory, honour, praise, and power, 

Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
Jesus Christ is our Bedeemer. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise ye the Lord. 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord. 

o4. 1. M. 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may not depart 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from His precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God our final rest. 
To be with Him for ever blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, its joy to share, 
"Fulness of joy for ever there. 



35. 



36. 



HTMHS. 27 



7'fl. 



1 Childben of the heavenly King. 
As we jouraey we will sing ; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Foes are round us, but we stand 
On the borders of our land ; 
Jesus, God*s exalted Son, 
Bids us undismay*d go on. 

4 Let us sing, for safe and blest. 
We with Jesus soon shall rest ; 
There our home is now prepared. 
There our kingdom and reward. 

8—7. 



1 Come thou fount of every blessing. 

Tune our hearts to sing thy grace. 
Streams of mercy never ceasing. 
Call for loudest songs of praise* 

2 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 
Interposed ^is precious blood. 
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28 HTHH8. 

3 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

. Hitli«r by Thy help I'm come ; 
nd I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

4 Besoued now, from sin and danger, 

Purchas'd by the Saviour's blood ; 
I would walk on earth a stranger. 
As becomes a son of God. 

5 Oh to grace how great a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wand*ring heart to Thee. 

• c. M. 

1 Come, let us seek the grace of Ood, 
And all, with one accord. 

In a perpetual oov*nant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord :'* 

2 Come, let us join ourselves to Him, 
Who died our souls to save. 

Who died that sinners, such as we, 
Eternal life might have. 

3 And may we ever, through His grace. 
This cov*nant bear in mind; 

No more forsake the Lord our God, 
Nor cast his word behind. 

.4 Thee, I'ather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
May we by faith receive ; 
And henceforth die to all below. 
And to Thee only live. 



HTMKS. 29^ 



38. 



1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 
Let Thy bright beams arise : 
Dispel all sorrow from our minds, 
All darkness from our eyes. 

8 Convince us all of sin» 

Oh lead to Jesu's blood ; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

8 Bevive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove : 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never dying love. 

4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 

6 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free : 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love. 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial &re ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart ; 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
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2 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both to be but one ; 
That, through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song ; 
Praise to Thy eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 

40. 78 

1 " Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to-day," 
Sons of men and angels say ; 

Baise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing, ye heav*ns and earth reply : 
IjOve*s redeeming nrork is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle woni 
Baise your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing ye heavens and earth reply. 

2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell : 
Death in Tain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open'd paradise : 
Lives again our glorious Kiniz:, 

" Where, O death, is now thy sting?" 

Once he died our souls to save ; 

" Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave? 

3 HaU, thou Lord of earth and heav'n I 
Praise to Thee by both be giv'n 1 
Thee. we greet triumphant now: 
Hail, the Resurrection— Thou ! 
King of glory I soul of bliss 1 
Everlasting life is this — 

Thee to know, thy power to prove : 
Thus to sing, and thus to love 



41. 



HYMNS. 31 



L. H. 



1 Disown'd of Heav'n, by man opprea't, 

Outcasts from Sion's haHow'd ground. 
Wherefore should Israel's sons, once blest, 
Still wander all the world around. 

2 Lord I visit Thy forsaken race ; 

Back to Thy fold the waderers bring ; 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace. 
To hail in Christ their promis'd King. 

3 Tue veil of darkness rend in twain, 

Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light; 
The sever'd olive-branch again. 
Firm to its parent stock unite. 

4 Haste, glorious day I expected loug ! 

When Jew and Greek one pray'r shall pour, 
With eager feet one temple throng, 
One God with grateful praise adore. 



42. 



8—7. 



1 Dbead Jehovah I God of Nations^ 

From Thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications. 
And for their deliverance rise. 

2 Lo I with deep contrition turning. 

In Thy holy place we bend ; 
Fasting, praying, weeping, mourning. 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 
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3 Though our sins, each heart confounding. 

Long and loud fbr vengeance call ; 
Thou hast mtrcj Bi abounding. 

Thou hast blood can cleanse them all. 

4 Let that mercy hide transgression. 

Let that blood our guilt efiiaoe ; 

Save Thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil Thy holy place. 

43. 78. 

1 Ere another sabbath's dose, 
Ere again we seek repose ; 
Lord, our praise ascends to Thee, 
At Thy throne we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day, 
For the rest upon our "way. 
Thanks to Thee alone be given,. 
Lord of earth and King of heaven. 

3 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin ; 
But we pray Thee to forgive. 
By Thy grace alone we live, 

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread. 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with Thee at last. 



44. 



L. K. 

1 Etebnal source of ev'ry joy. 

Praise shall our hearts and lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
To bless thee, sQv'reign of the year. 



mriiKi. 33 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy band supports and g^nides the whole; 
The day is taught by Thee to rise, 
The night by Th«» to veil the skies. 

3 Our years and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise : 

Oh ! be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light, and evemng shade. 

4 Here in Thy house let incense rise. 
As circling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those endless realms we soar. 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

45 • 8-7. 

1 Patheb, we commend our spirits 

To Thy love, in Jesu's name : 
Pleading His atoning merits 
Now Thy promises we claim. 

2 Oh how sweet, how true a pleasure, 

riows from love so full and free ; 
Oh how great, how rich a treasure. 
Saviour, we possess in Thee. . 

3 From the world and its confusions. 

Here we turn, and find our rest ; 
Erom its care and its delusions. 
Turn to Thee, and we are ble^t. 

4 By the Holy Ghost anointed. 

May we do Thy holy will ; 
Walk the path by Thee appointed. 
And Thy pleasure stiU fvlfiL 
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5 Till the welcome signal hearing, 
(Welcome to Thy saints alone ;) 
We rejcMce at Thine appearing, 
Who shall claim us for Thine own. 



46. 



8'8. 



1 Father of love, to whom belong 
My morning vow, my evening song ; 
Again, with tremlDling joy, to thee, 
A wayward child, I bend my knee. 
Myriads of angels guard thy throne. 
And I am little, I am one ; 

Yet all thy works thine eyes survey ; 
Then hear and help me while I pray. 

2 Thy gifts my days with gladness crown"; 
Sin, only sin, hath bow'd me down. 
Lord, touch my heart, and make me know 
My Saviour's worth, my Saviour's woe. 
Then shall my angry will be tame ; 
Then shall I learn and weep my shame ; 
The weight of wrath in judgment due 
Shall feel, and feel Thy mercy too. 

3 So, as I walk my earthly way. 

Thy mercy, Lord, my steps shall stay, 
Brighten with hope my saddest hours. 
And strew my pilgrim paths with flowers. 
And so, while life and breath are mine, 
Shall ev'ry power in concert join 
To praise the God, to whom belong 
My morning vow and evening song. 



47. 



48. 



HYMNS. 35 



7'8. 



1 Father of eternal grace, 

Glorify Thyself in me : 
Meekly beaming in my face, 
May the world Thine imnge see. 

2 Happy only in Thy love, 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown, 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on Thee alone. 

3 To Thy will, my will resign'd 

Thine, O Lord, Thy wiU be done 1 
Give me. Lord, the patient mind 
Of Thy well-beloved Son. 

c. M. 

1 Fath£B ! whateV of earthly bliss 

Thy sov'reign will denies, 
Accepted at the throne of grace. 
Let this petition rise. 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From ev'ry murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And let me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine. 

My life and death attend : 
• Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 



9t Mnau. 

49. L. M. 

1 Father, I bles9 Thy gentle hand ; 

I own Thj kind chastising rod, 
That forced my conscience to a stand. 
And brought my wandering soul to God ! 

2 Foolish and vain, I went astray. 

Ere I had felt Thy scourges, Lord ; 
I left my Guide, and lost my way, 
But now I love and keep Thy word. 

3 'Tis good for me to wear Thy yoke. 

For pride is apt ta rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear my Father*s stroke. 
That I may learn His statutes well. 

4 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 

At my salvation shall rejoice ; 
For I have hoped in Thy word, 

And made Thy grace my only choice. 

50. 6—6—8—6-4—7. 

1 From gloomy bondage come, 

Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

Hallelujah, 
We are on our way to Grod. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound. 

We haste with songs of praise. 
Where peace and liberty axe found. 
And joys that never eease. 
Halleligah, &c. 
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8 There sin and sorrow cease^ 
And ev'ry conflict o'er. 
There we shall dweU in endless peace, 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 
Halleligah, &c« 

4 How sweet the prospect is f 

It cheers the pilgrim's breast : 
We're journeying thro' the wilderness, 
To ererlasting rest. 

Hallelujah, 
We are on our way to God. 

51. 8—7—4. 

1 Gbacious Lord! my heart is fixed, 

I will sing, and sing of Thee, 
Since the cup that justice mixed 
Thou hast drank, and drank for me; 

'Great Deliv'rer, 
Thou hast set the pris'ner &ee. 

2 Many were the chains that bound us. 

But Thou, Lord, hast loos'd them aU, 
Arms of mercy now surround us. 
Favors neither few nor small ; 

Saviour keep us. 
Keep Thy servants lest we falL 

3 Bright the scene that lies before us, 

Life eternal Jesus gives. 
While He waves His banner o'er us, 
Peace and joy the soid receives; 

Blessed promise — 
** Ye shall live because I live.'* 

r4) 
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4 When the world would bid us leave Thee, 
Telling us of shame and loss, 
Saviour, guard us, lest we grie\e Thee, 
Lest we cease to love Thy cross ; 

This is treasure. 
All the rest we know is dross. 



52 



53, 



7's. 

1 Globt Jesus unto Thee, 
From the curse Thou'st set us free ; 
All our guilt on Thee was laid, 
Thou our price hast fully paid. 

8 All Thy blessed work is done, 

God's well pleased in Thee, His Son ; 
He has rais*d Thee from the dead. 
Set Thee over all as Head. 

3 All should sing Thy work and worth. 
Saints above, and saints on earth. 
As they sing around the throne, 

•* Thou art worthy, Thou alone." 

4 Te who love Him, cease to mourn. 
He will certainly return ; 

All His saints with Him shall reign. 
Come, Lord Jesus, come. — Amen. 

6—6 —4—6—6 — 6 — 4. 
1 Globy to God on higb; 
Let heav'n and earth^Veply, 
« Praise ye HU name P* 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore. 
Sing aloud evermore 
''^<^htheLana,r 



HYMKB. 39 



54. 



2 Join, all the ransom'd raoe. 
Our Lord and Gk>d to bless, 

" FraUe ye Hta name /" 
Tell what His arm hath done I 
What spoils from death He won I 
Sing His great name alone I 

''fFortky the Lamb r 

3 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin's accursed load, 

"Praise ye Hie name /" 
Now ye, who know His blood 
Hath made your peace with Ood, 
Now sound His praise abroad, 

" Worthy the Lamb /" 

4 Let all the hosts above 
Join in one song of love. 

Praising Hie name ; 
To Him ascribed be. 
Honour and majesty. 
Through all eternity, 

''JForthy the Lamb r 

7—6. 

Gbeat Captain of salvation. 

We bless Thy glorious name ; 
Of death and hell the victor. 

With all their pow'r and shame : 
Weak, helpless, poor, and trembling. 

As in ourselves we stand, 
We triumph, more than conqu'rors. 

Through Thine Almighty hand. 
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2 Soon Tbou wilt come in glory, 

With all Thy church to shine. 
Our bodies rais'd in honor 

And beauty. Lord, like thine : 
Then, then, we'll shout still louder 

The song which now we sing, 
" Grave, where is thy victory ? 

" O Death, where is thy sting ?" 

55. 6—6—8—6. 

1 Great God, with heart and tongue 

For all our youth we pray ; 
May they be taught, who now are young. 
To walk in wisdom's wav. 

2 Now, in their early days. 

Teach them Thy will to know : 
O God I Thy sanctifying grace 
On every heart bestow. 

3 Make their defenceless youth 

The object of Thy care ; 
Cause them to choose the way of truth. 
And fly from every snare. 

56. 7*8. 

1 God of all redeeming grace. 

By Thy cleansing mercy heal*d : 
Up to Thee our souls we raise, 
And to Thee our bodies yield. 

2 Thou our sacrifice receive, 

Humbly offer'd through Thy Son ; 
May we ever in Thee live. 
May Thy will in us be done. 
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8 Meet it is ; and jast and right. 

That we should give praise to Thee : 
In Thy sacred word delifi^fat, 
In Thy Holy name agree. 

4 that every deed and word 

May proclaim how good Thou art ; 
" Holiness unto the Lord," 
Still be written on each heart. 



57. 



mit M* 



1 Great God of Abr'am, hear our prayer ; 
Let Abraham's seed Thy mercy share, 

O may they now at length return. 

And look on Him they pierc'd and mourn. 

2 Eemember Jacob's flock of old , 
Bring home the wanderers to Thy fold ; 
Bemember, too. Thy promis'd word, 

" Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 

8 Lord, put Thy law within their hearts. 
And write it in their inward parts ; 
The veil of darkness rend in two 
Which hides Messiah from their view. 

4 Oh haste the day, foretold so long. 
When Jew and Greek, a glorious throng, 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall pour, 
And one Redeemer shall adore. 
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58. 



8—7—8—7—8—8—7. 



1 Qreat God, what do I see and hear. 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds : the graves restore 
The dead which they contain'd before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Caught up to meet Uim in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding. 
But how ! when days of grace are gone. 
Shall sinners stand before His throne. 

All unprepar'd to meet Him ? 

8 Who may abide that day's dread light. 

The doom of all declaring? 
Tet view, my soul, a wondrous sight. 

The Judge our nature wearing : 
Beneath His cross view now the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 



59. 



c. 



1 Gbacigus Lord, accept the tribute 
Which to Thee Thy children raise ; 
Sweet it is to thank, and bless Thee, 
Sweet it is to sing Thy praise. 



60 



HYMNS. 43 

2 Strangers once, and willing strang^s, 

Dead in trespasses and sins, 

Enemies and desp'rate rebels — 

Here it is Thy love begins. 

8 Thou dost give us life in Jesus 

When Thou brought'st Him from the dead 
Purg'd our sins by His atonement. 
And the ransom fully paid. 

4 Thou with Him dost raise — dost seat them 
At Thine own right hand on high ; 
Thou in them shalt shew the riches 
Of Thy grace — eternally ! 

8—7—4. 

1 Glory, glory everlasting 

Be to Him who bore the cross. 
Who redeemed our souls by tasting 
Death — the death deserved by us ; 

Spread His glory. 
Who redeemed His people thus. 

8 His is love — 'tis love unbounded. 
Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded, ' 
'Tis too vast to comprehend ; 

Praise the Saviour ! 
Praise, O praise the sinner's friend ! 

3 While we hear the wondrous story, 

Of the Saviour's cross and shame. 
Sing we " Everlasting glory 
Be to God and to the Lamb ;" 

Saints and angels, 
Give ye glory to His name. 
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6L 8—7—4. 

1 Guide us, O Thou great Jehoyah, 

Pilgrims through this barren land ; 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty. 
Hold us with Thy powerful hand : 

Bread of Heaven I 
Teed us now and evermore. 

2 Open wide the living fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Be Thyself our cloudy pillar 
All the dreary desert through : 

Strong Deliv'rer ! 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 

3 While we tread this vale of sorrow. 

Let us in Thy love abide ; 
Keep us ! O our gracious Saviour, 
Cleaving closely to Thy side ; 

Still relying 
On our Father's changeless love. 

4 Saviour, come, we long to see Thee, 

Long to dwell with Thee above. 
And to know, in full oommunion. 
All the sweetness of Thy love : 

Come, Lord Jesus ! 
Take Thy waiting people home. 



62. 



7'8. 

1 Glory, glory to our King ! 

Crowns unfading wreathe His head i 
Jesus is the name we sing; 
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Jesus risen from the dead ; 
Jesus conqu'ror o*er the grave ; 
Jesus mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high, 

Angels come to meet their King*; 

Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 
While the Victor's praise they sing': 

" Open now, ye heav'nly gates f 

•Tis the King of Glory waits." 

8 Jesus, on Thy people shine. 

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues. 
That with angels we may join. 

Share their bliss and swell their songs : 
Glory, honour, praise, and power. 
Lord be Thine. for evermore. 

63. 6—6—4—6—6—6—4. 

I Glort to God on high, 
Peace upon earth and joy ! 

Good will to men ! 
Te who His blessing prove. 
Join with the hosts above, 
Sing ye the Saviour*s love. 

Our God is love. 

8 Mercy and truth unite. 
This is a joyful sight ! 

All sights above. 
Jesus the curse sustains. 
Bitter the cup He drains ; 
Nothing for us remains. 
Our God is love. 
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8 Love, that no tongue can teach, 
Love that no thoug^ht can reach ; 

No love like His : 
Heav'n is its blessed source, 
Death could not stop its course ; 
Nothing can stay its foTce. 
Our God is love. 

4 Join then this love to sing, 
To God our praise we'll bring, 

For sins forgiv'n. 
Jesus, our Lord, to Thee 
Honor and majesty. 
Now and for ever be. 

Here and in heav*n. 



64. 



C. M. 



1 Great God ! when I approach Thy throne. 

And all Thy glory see ; 
This is my hope, and this alone. 
That Jesus died for me. 

2 How can a soul condemn'd to die, 

Escape Thy just decree ? 
A worthless sinner. Lord, am I ; 
But Jesus died for me. 

3 Burdened with sin^s oppressive chain, 

Oh how can 1 get free P 
No peace can all my efforts gain. 
But Jesus died for me. 
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4 My course I could not safely steer. 
Through life*s tempestuous sea ; 
Did not this truth relieve my fear. 
That Jesus died for me ! 



65. 



C. H 



1 Good is tlie Lord, our Heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth to yield ; 
His clouds diop fatness from above ; 
He whitens ev'ry field. 

2 Good is the Lord ; His lib'ral hand 

Is daily open'd wide. 
To scatter plenty through our land. 
That all may be supplied. 

8 Good is the Lord : He gives us bread ; 
He gives His people more. 
By Him their souls with grace are fed, 
A boundless, richer store. 



66. 



C. H. 



1 Glory to God, who gave the Word, 

And bid the preachers cry ; 
Who caus'd His will to be proclaimed. 
And brought salvation nigh. 

2 O may Thy Word direct our path. 

And guide our falt'ring feet, 
Direct us in the living way. 
And to Thy mercy-seat ! 
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3 Fill ev'ry hungry soul with grace, 

From Xhine exhaustless store ; 
Let no one empty go from hence, 
But taste, and pray for more ! 

4 Let all Thy children, Lord, be fed 

With the eternal Word ; 
Be wise, and stronger grow thereby. 
Increasing in the Lord 1 

67. 7's. 

1 God of union, God of love ! 

With Thy sanctifying pow'r. 
From the realms of light above. 
Bless us in this sacred hour I 

2 Holy Ghost, descend and bring 

Heavenly peace and godly fear ; 
And beneath Thy guardian wing 
Shelter all before Thee here. 

3 Make us faithful to the end. 

Whilst our duties we fulfil ; 
And the promised blessing send. 
Like the dew on Hermon's hill. 



68. 



1 Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, oh keep me 1 King of kings. 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 
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2 Forgive me. Lord, for Tby dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Bise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 Lord, let my soul for ever share 
The bliss of Thy paternal care : 
'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above. 
To see Thy face, and sing Thy love. 

0«/« 0. M. 

1 HosANNA I raise the pealing Hymn 

To David's Son and Lord ; 

With Cherubim and Seraphim, 

Exalt th' Incarnate Word. 

2 Hosanna 1 Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 

How vast Thy gifts, — how free ! 
Thy blood, our life— Thy Word, our feast— 
Thy name, our only plea. 

8 Hosanna 1 Jesus, lo ! we bring 
Our ofF'rings to Thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor earthly thing, 
But hearts to be Thine own. 

4 O Saviour ! if, redeem'd by Thee, 
Thy temple we behold ; 
Hosanuas, through eternity. 
We'll sing to harps of gold ! 
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70. 8'8-7'8 

1 Holy Ghost ! inspire our praises, - 

Shed abroad a Saviour's love ; 

While we chant the Name of Jesus, 

Deign on ev'ry heart to move* 

2 Source of sweetest consolation, 

Breathe Thy peace on all below I 
Bless, O bless this congregation. 
Bid our hearts with influence glow. 

3 Come with heavenly inspiration, 

Jesus in our souls reveal ; 
Manifest His great salvation. 
For Thine own our spirits seal : 

4 Light Divine, on darkness shining, 

Deign the light of truth to give ; 
Every grace and joy combining. 
May we to Thy glory live. 



71. 



S. M. 



1 HosANKA ! to the Son, 

Ot David's royal race. 
Who sits upon a heav'nly throne. 
And reigns the Prince of Peace. 

2 Hosanna ! to the Son 

Of the eternal God ; 
The Saviour who, with boundless grace, 
Kedeem'd us by His blood. 
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3 To Him who has all pow'r — 
Our Saviour Jesus Christ — 
Be praise ascrib'd for eyermore : 
Hosanna ! in the highest ! 

72. ^- ^* 

1 Here, in the broken bread and wine, 

We hear Him say, " Remember me ! 
*'I gave My life to ransom thine, 
"I bore thy curse to set thee free." 

2 Lord, we are Thine — we praise Thy lov 

One with Thy saints, all one in Thee ; 
We would, until we meet above. 
In all our ways, remember S^hee. 

D. 7*8. 

1 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord 
Grod of hosts ! when heaven and earth 

Out of darkness, at Thy Word, 

Issued into glorious birth ; 
All Thy works- around Thee stood. 
And Thy voice pronounced them good. 
While they sung with sweet accord, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy, Thee 
One Jehovah Goveinor, 

Father, Son, and Spirit — we 

Dust and ashes would adore ; 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by Thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with one accord, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 
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3 Holy, Holy, Holy, all 

Heavens triumphant choir shall sing. 
While the ransom'd nations fall, 

At the footstool of their king, 
Then shall saints and seraphim. 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn ; 
Blending in one holy chord, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 



74. 



8—7—8—7—7—7. 



1 Hark, a voice ! it cries from heaven. 

Blessed in the Lord who die ! 
Blessed they to whom 'tis given, 

From a world of sin to fly : 
They indeed are truly blest. 
From their labour when they rest. 

2 All their toils and conflicts over, 

Lo ! they dwell with Christ above : 
O what glories they discover. 

In the Saviour whom they love ! 
Now they see Him face to face, 
Him who sav*d them by His grace. 

3 'Tis enough, — enough for ever ! 

'Tis His people's bright reward ; 
They indeed are blest, who never 

Shall be absent from the Lord : 
O that we may die like those. 
Who in Jesus thus repose. 
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HTMNS. 63 



7'8. 



1 Jesus Christ is ris'n io-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 
Who so meekly on the cross. 

Suffered to redeem our loss. Hallelujah. 

2 Hymns of praises let us sin^ic 
Unto Christ our heav'nly King ; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujali. 

3 "For the pains whicli He endur'd 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now He reigns above the sky. 

Where the angels ever cry» Hallelujah. 

76, D« 1" M. 

1 Jesus, my advocate above, 

My friend before the throne of love ; 
Oh, now for me prevail Thy pray'r. 
Oh, now for mc oe pleading there ; 
Oh, now Thy grace to me convey, 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray ! 
Hear, and my weak petitions join^ 
Almighty advocate to Thine. 

2 Jesu, my heart's desire obtain ; 
My earnest suit present, and gain ; 
My fulness of corruption shew. 
The knoypledge of myself bestow ; 
A holier hate of ev*ry sin ; 

A sharper sense of guilt within ; 
A stronger struggling to get free ; 
A deeper longing after Thee ! 

(6) 
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8 O aov'reign Lord, to Thee I cry ! 
Give me Thyself, or else I die ! 
Save me from death ; from hell set free 
Death, hell, are but the want of Thee ! 
Quieken'd by Thy imparted flame, 
Sav*d, when possessd of Thee, I am ; 
My life, my only heav'u Thou art ! 

come and reign within my heart ! 

77. j>. 7'8 

1 J£8U8 everlasting theme ! 
Constant source of bliss supreme ! 
On Thy fulness let me live, 

' From Thy finish'd work receive 
Humble faith and holy fear. 
Courage, joy, and love sincere ; 
From the chain of sin set free. 
Bound alone, O Christ ! to thee. 

• L. M. 

Look down, O Lord, and on our youth 

Bestow the gift of saving grace ; 
Oh may the seed of sacred truth 
Find in their hearts a fruitful place ! 

TVhen they are brought before Thy sight. 
Their v ow and promise to renew. 

Prepare them for the solemn lite ; 
Bid all their hearts and lives review. 

The cross that mark*d their infant brow, 
May it a faithful emblem prove. 

To bind them to Thy service now. 
And make them children of Thy love. 



7& 
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May they their God remember still, 
To latest age from earliest youth ; 

Baptismal promises fulfil, 

And grow in knowledge, grace, and truth. 



79. 



Tim M* 



1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me. 
And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

8 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With maoy a conflict, many a doubt, 
" Fightings within, and fears without ;'* 
O Lamb of God, I co me ! 

4 Just as £ am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yes, all I need in thee to find, 

O Lamb of Grod, I come ) 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve : 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of Qod, I come ! 



56 BTHNS. 



80. 



8—7—8—7—4—7. 



1 Im Thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
Lo ! Thy people, now draw near ; 
We would now rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let Thy servant hear. 
Hear with meekness. 
Hear Thy word with Godly fear, 

d While our days on earth are lengthen*d. 
May we give them. Lord to Thee, 
Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be ; 
Till Thy glory. 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. 

3 Then in worship purer, sweeter, 
Thee Thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Far than thought conceived before ; 
Full enjoyment, 
Full, unmix'd, and evermore. 



81. 



Sf M« 



1 Jesus invites His Saints 

To feast around His board : 
Here pardon'd sinners meet, and hold 
Communion with Their Lord. 

i Here we behold that love 

Which spoke in every breath. 
Which crown'3 each action of His life. 
And triumphed in His death. 
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3 Bid all our powers unite 

Thy name, O Christ, to raise ; 
Let peace and joy fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 

4 Whilst here we feed on Thee, 

Our heavenly food below. 
From Thine own love our hearts inspire 
With heavenly love to glow. 

82. 7'8. 

1 In Thy presence we appear, 
Lord, we love to worship here, 
Where before Thy throne we meet 
And approach Thy mercy-seat. 

2 While Thy glorious name is sung, 
Touch our lips, unloose our tongue : 
And our joyM souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our righteousness. 

3 While to Thee our pray'rs ascend, 
Let Thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us when Thy spirit pleads, 
Hear ! for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While Thy word is heard with awe. 
And we tremble ac Thy law. 

Let Thy Gospel's wondrous love 
Ev'ry doubt and fear remove. 



83. 



1 Jesus shall reign wherever the sun 
Does its successive journeys run. 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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S People and realms of every tongue. 
Dwell on his love witli sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim. 
Their early blessings on his name. 

8 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains : 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Soon shall the whole creation sing 
The praises of its God and king ; 
Angels respond with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud " Amen." 



84. 



7'8. 



1 Jesus, refuge of my soul ! 

To Thy shelt'ring cross I fly. 
While the stormy waters roU, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 

Till the strife of life be past ! 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last ! 

3 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee 
Leave oh ! leave me not alone. 

Still my guard and comfort be. 
All my hope on Thee is laid; 

AU my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 
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85. 



3 Fleoteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to ^rdoa all my sin. 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

JPreely let me take of Thee. 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Now, and to eternity. 



86 



1 O LoED our Bock to Thee we fly. 

And pour in prayer our breath ; 

Bow down and hear, lest we become 

Like those that sleep in death. 

2 O cast us not away with those 

Whose ways are ways of sin. 
Whose works proclaim their awful doom, 
Ere judgment doth begin ! 

3 O Thou the strength of all Thy saints. 

In whom we live and move, 
Still feed us with the bread of life. 
And bless us with Thy love. 

1 Jesus, we Thy promise claim. 
We are gathered in Thy name ; 
In the midst do thou appear. 
Manifest Thy presence here. 

2 Sanctify us, Lord, and bless : 
Breathe Thy Spirit, give us peace ; 
Come, and dwell within each heart. 
Light, and life, and joy impart. 
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3 Make us all in Thee complete, 
Make us all for glory meet ; 
Meet fappear bejfbre Thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 



87. 



8—7. 



1 Habk ! ten thousand voices crying 

** Lamb of Grod !" with one accord, 
Thousand, thousand saints replying, 
Sing in one harmonious chord. 

2 " Praise the Lamb," ye saints made perfect. 

All ye heavenly ransomed throng ; 
Praise the Lord with holiest worship, 
£oll around the endless song. 

3 Lord accept our song ascending. 

To Thy throne in heaven above ; 
Jesus now behold us bending. 
While we sing Thy wond'rous love. 

4 Let Thy Spirit all pervading. 

Blessed, precious, Holy Lamb, 
Pill our hearts with joy unfading 
While we praise Thee, great I AM ! 



88. 



8—8— .8— 4. 



1 Hail ! brightest day, most blest, most dear I 
When death's dark sepulchre so drear. 
Those strange mysterious sounds did hear, 
" The Lord is risen." 
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• 

2 The holy Captive's bonds are riven, 
To Him the keys of death are given. 
Be glad, O earth, and shout, heaven ! 
" The Lord is risen." 

8 Shall this triumphant theme inspire 
The angel's song, the seraph's lyre, 
Shall we not sing with such a choir, 
•• The Lord is risen I" 

4 Oh not for them His life He gave ; 
He did not die their souls to save ; 
It is for us, that from the grave 
" The Lord is risen." 

6 For us He left His glorious throne. 
For us to death's dark realm went down ; 
And now to heaven for us alone 
" The Lord is risen !" 

89. 8-7. 

1 Hail ! Thou once despised Jesus ; 

Hail ! Thou earth-rejected King : 
Thou didst suffer to release us, 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Through Thy death and resurrection. 

Bearer of our sin and shame. 
We enjoy divine Salvation, 

life and glory through Thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made : 
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All v'ho tnist Thee are forgiven. 
Through the virtue of Thy blood : 

Rent in Thee the veil of heaven, 

Grace shines forth to man from God. 

8 Glory, honor, pow'r, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasiuf^. 

All that earth and heaven can give. 
Soon, with bright celestial spirits. 

Swelling more exalted lays. 
We shall sing thy love and merit. 

Sing in worthier strains thy praise. 

90. rs. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
For the blessings of the field. 

For the wealth that harvests yield. 

2 All that spring with bounteous hand. 
Scatters o'er a smiling land ; 

All the fruits that autumn pours 
From its rich o*erflowing stores ; 

8 These to Thee, our God we owe 
Whence our sweetest comforts flow ; 
These, Thy gifts, through all our days 
Claim our gratefid strains of praise. 

91. 8-7. 

1 Habk, the notes of Angels singing, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb : 
All in heav'n their tribute bringing, 
Praising high the Saviour's name. 
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2 Ye, for whom His life id given. 
Sacred themes to you belong ; 
Come, and join the choir of heav*n, 
Join the everlasting song. 

8 See, the Father hath enthron*d Him 
At His own right hand on high. 
There the heav'nly hosts have own'd Him 
Filling with His praise the sky. 

4 Endless life iu Him possessing, 
Let us praise His glorious name, 
Gloiy, honour, pow*r and blessing. 
Be for ever with the Lamb. 

92. B. 7-8 

1 Habk, the song of Jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea 

When it breaks upon the shore. 
Hallelujah I for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign : 
Hallelujah I let the word. 

Echo round the earth and main ! 

2 Hallelujah ! — ^hark the sound 

From the depths unto the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies. 
See, Jehovah's banners fiirl'd, 

Sheath'd His sword : He speaks-— tis done ! 
All the kingdoms of the world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son ! 
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3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 

Yonder heavens shall pass away 
Then the end; — beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Halleligah ' Christ in God, 

Gt>d in Christ, is all in all ! 



93. 



c* u. 



1 Sweet does Thy name. Oh ! Jesus sound 

Like music in our ears ; 
It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds 
And drives away our fears. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

It calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 O Thou, our Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Our Life, our ^ ay, our Aim, and End, 
Accept the praise we bring. 

4 Thy praises shall our tongues proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
Oh ! may the music of Thy name 
Befresh our souls in death ! 



94. 



8—7—8—7—4—7. 

1 Holy Saviour, we adore thee. 
Seated on Thy throne above ; 
With the heavenly hosts before thee. 
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Now we sing thy praise aloud, 
•• Thou art worthy !" 
We are raD8om*d by Thy blood. 

3 Saviour ! though the world despis'd thee. 

Though Thou here wast crucified. 
Yet the Father's glory rais'd Thee, 

Lord of all creation wide ; 
•• Thou art worthy V 
We shall live for Thou hast died. 

4 Haste the day of Thy returning, 

With thy ransom'd church to reign ; 
Then shall end our days of mourning, 

We shall sing with rapture then, 
" Thou art worthy !'' 
Come, Lord Jesus, come. Amen. 

95. 8—7—8—7—4—7. 

1 JsBVS, refuge of thy people, 

Li Thy glory soon appear ; 
Let thy foes all sink before Thee ; 
Now Thy throne triumphant rear : 

Come Lord Jesus, 
Bring Thy great salvation near. 

2 From the lands, the night of ages 

Rolls its gloomy veil awjiy ; 
Bound the earth the dawning glory 

Bises to eternal day : 
Heav*nly blessings 
God bestows in rich display. 
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8 Death is swallow*d up in triumpli ; 
Sion's mourners weep no more ; 
Joy and honour crown her people. 
Long opprest and scom'd before : 
Faithful Saviour ? 
All shall now Thy name adore, 

1 Jesus, I my cross haye taken, 
All to leave, and follow thee ; 

leaked, poor, despis'd, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be ; 

Perish ev'ry fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hop'd, or known ; 

Still how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are yet my own. 

2 Let the world despise and leave me : 
They have left Thee, Saviour too ; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me. 
Thou art not like them, untrue ; 

And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might. 

Foes may hate, and friends forsake me. 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

8 I have called Thee Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on Thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me ; 
Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twillbut drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 



97 



HTIINS. 67 

4 Soul, then know thy fiill salvation, 

Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Peace to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear : 
Think what spirit dwells within thee : 

Think the Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to save thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

5 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Arm'd by faith and wing'd by prayV, 
Heaven's eternal days before thee,^ 

God*8 own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall dose thy earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and pray*r to praise. 

1 Bejoice in Jesu*s birth, 
Tn us a Son is given, 

To us a child is born on earth, 
Bejoice both earth and heaven. 

2 He reigns above the sky. 
This universe sustains ; 

The God supreme, the Lord most high, 
The King Messiah reigns. 

3 Our Counsellor we praise. 
Our advocate above ; 

Who daily in the church displays 
His miracles of love. 
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4 Th' Almighty God is He, 
Auttior of heavenly bliss ; 
The Father of eternity. 

The glorious Prince of peace. 
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8. X. 

1 Jesus exalted high. 

To thee a name is given. 
Before which every knee shall bow 
Of things in earth and heaven. 

2 Thou, in the form of God, 

Djdst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame* 

8 In us that mind create 

Which shone so bright in Thee, 
A meek, forgiving, lowly mind. 
From pride and envy free. 

4 May we to others stoop 
In gentle acts of love ; 
So shcJl we bear Thine image here. 
And share Thy throne above. 

\j\j. C. M. 

i Isles of the deep, rejoice, rejoice ! 
Te ransom^ nations, sing 
The praises of your Lord and God, 
Hejoice in Christ your King. 

2 He comes and on His ancient throne» 

His pow'r and grace displays. 

While Salem,with its echoing hills. 

Sends forth the voice of praise. 
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3 Oh let his praises fill tlie earth. 

While all the blest above. 
In strains of loftier triumphs still, 
Speak only of his love. 

4 Sinflf, ye redeem'd ! Before the throne 

Te white-rob'd myriads fall ! 

Sing, for the Lord of Glory reigns, 

The Christ— the heir of aU I 



100. 



6—6—8—6—8—8. 



1 Jesus, we rest in Thee, 

In Thee ourselves we hide ; 
Laden with guilt and misery. 

Where could we rest beside P 
'Tis on Thy gentle lowly breast 
Our weary souls alone can rest« 

2 Thou Holy One of God ! 

To Thee alone we flee. 
And rest our hopes upon that blood 

Once shed on Calvary, 
The curse is gone, through Thee we're blest ; 
There's rest in Thee, in Thee we rest. 

8 Soon the bright, glorious day — 

The rest of God, shall come ; 
Sorrow and sin shall pass away. 

And we shall reach our home : 
Then, of the promised land possessed, 
Our souls shfdl know eternal rest, 

16) 
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101. 



Idm M« 



1 Jesus, the Christ, Eterual Word ! 
Of all creation Sovereign Lord ! 
On Thee alone by faith we rest, 
And lean our weakness on thy breast. 

2 Thy blood has wash'd us from our sin. 
Thy spirit sanctifies within ; 

And ThSu for us, in all our need. 
At God's right hand dost intercede. 

3 Oh ! keep us in the narrow way. 

That ne'er from thee our feet may stray ; 
Sustain our weakness, calm our fear. 
And to Thy presence keep us near. 



102. 



8—7—4. 



1 " It is finished !" sinners hear it, 
*Tis the dying Victor's cry : 
" It is finish'd !" angels bear it. 
Bear the joyful truth on high : 
"It is finish'd!" 
Tell it through the earth and sky ! 
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It is finish'd ! — grace and mercy 
Now display their boundless store ; 

Justice views with approbation 
What the Saviour did and bore. 
"It is finish'd!" 

Praise, oh 1 praise him evermore. 
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8 " It is finish'd !" all is over : 

Yes, the cup of wiath is drained ; 
Such the truth these words discover, 
Thus our vict'ry was obtained : 
'Tis a vict*ry 
None but Jesus could have gain'd. 

4 " It is finisli'd ! — crown the conqueror, 
Who His people's foes o'ercame ! 
In the highest heav'n enthrone him 
Men and angels sound His fame ! 
Praise our Jesus, 
Praise His glorious, matchless name. 

103. S. M. 

1 Jesus we look to Thee, 

Thy promised presence claim, 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be 
Assembled in thy iiame. 

2 Thy name salvation is, 

Which now we come to prove : 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace. 
And everlasting love. 

3 Present we know Thou art, — 

now Thyself reveal ; 
Now, Lord, let every waiting heart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 

4 We meet, Thy grace to take, 

Which Thou hast freely giv'n; 
We meet on earth, for Thy dear sake, 
We hope to meet in heav'n. 



73 HTKNS. 



104. 



L. H. 



1 HosANHA ! to the living Lord ; 
Hosanna ! to th' incarnate Word ; 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heav'n, hosanna sing I 

2 Hosanna ! Lord, Thine angels cry, 
Hosanna ! Lord, thy saints reply : 
Above, beneath us, and around, 

We would that all should swell the sound. 

8 Assembled in Thy blessed nam6. 
Here we Thy parting promise claim ; 
O heav'nly priest, as incense bear ; 
To God on high, our praise and prayer. 

lOd^ CM. 

1 Hope of our hearts, O Lord appear ! 

Thou glorious star of day ; 
Shine forth to chase the weary night 
With all our tears awa^ ! 

2 Strangers on earth, we wait for thee, 

O leave the Father's throne. 
Come with the shout of vict'iy. Lord, 
And claim us as thine own. 

8 0! bid the bright archangel now 
The trump of God ptepare. 
To call thy saints — the quick — the dead. 
To meet Thee in the air. 
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4 No resting place we seek on earth. 

No resting place we see ; 

Our eye is on the royal crown, 

Prepared for us and Thee. 

5 But blessed Lord ! however bright, 

That crown of joy above ; 
What is it to the brighter hope, 
Of dwelling in Thy love. 

6 What to the joy, the deeper joy, 

Unmingled pure and free ; 

Of union with one living head. 

Of fellowship with Thee. 

7 Then near Thy heart upon the throne. 

Thy ransom'd Bride shall see ; 
What grace was in her suffering Lord, 
Who died to make her free. 



106, 



L.K. 



1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found. 
And ev'ry place is hallow*d ground 

2 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

8 Here may we prove the pow*r of pray'r. 
To strengthen faith and banish care : 
To tcjach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 
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4 Lord, we are weak, but thou art near. 
Nor short Thiue arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
Oh fill us with Thy grace divine, 
And may our hearts be wholly Thine. 



107. 



D. 7*8. 



1 Haek ! the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-bom King ; 

" Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
" God and sinners reconcil'd." 
Joyfid, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies. 
With th* angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

2 Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Yeil'd in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail the incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

8 Hail, the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Bighteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Eis^n with healing in his wings : 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Bom, that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth. 



HYMNS. 75 



108. 



8—7. 

1 Heab what God the Lord hath spoken, 

" O my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Thorns of heartfelt tribulation. 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls, * Salvation,' 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturb'd possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

8 Ye, no more your sun's descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me ; 
God shall rise, and shining o'er vou. 

Change to-day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

Christ your everlasting light." 



109, 



9. M. 



1 Have mercy. Lord, on me. 
As thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppress*d with conscious guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 
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2 Blot out, O Lord, my sins. 

Nor me in anger view ; 
Create in me a heart that's ciean« 
An upright mind renew. 

3 Withdraw not thou thy help, 

Nor cast me from thy sight ; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting £ght. 

4 The joy Thy favour gives 

Let me again obtain ; 
And Thy free Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain* 



110. 



C« Jft* 



1 LoBD, when we bend before Thy throne. 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And shun what we deplore. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful songs to raise. 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, 
And rise to thee in praise. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition iill^ 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 
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111. 6—6—6—6—8—8. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode our hearts aspire, 
With warm desire to meet our God. 

2 Oh happy souls that pray. 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
Oh happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still : thrice happy they, 
That love the way to Zion*s hill. 

8 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heav'n appears : 
To that blest seat, O God, our King, 
Direct and bring our willing feet. 

112. 8—6—10—8. 

1 Lift up your heads, your hearts, your voice, 
And hail the joyfid mom ; 
An Angel of light proclaims with delight, 
" Lo ! Jesus, a Saviour, is bom." 

CHOBUS. 

Then let us join the heavenly host, 
\ Like them adoring sing ; 

Yes ! join these glad powers, for their Lord is ours. 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King. 



( 
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2 Now the ^ood-will of heaven is shown. 
Towards Adam's sinfiil race ; 
Messiah is oome to ransom his own. 
To save them by infinite frnuse. 

Chorus — Then let us join, &c. 

8 All glory be to God on high, 
To Him all praise is due : 
The promise is seal'd, the Saviour's reveal'd, 
The lecord is prov'd to be true. 

Chobvs — Then let us join, &c. 



113. 



h. M. 



1 LoBD I am Thine ; but Thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love ; 
"When sinful men against me join. 
They are the sword, the hand is Thine. 

2 Their hope and portion lie below ; 
'Tis all the happiness they know, 

'Tis all they seek : they take their shares. 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

3 What sinners value, I resign ! 

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 

I shall behold thy blissful face. 

And stand complete in righteousness. 



114. 



li. M. 



1 Lord ! when a few poor sinners meet 
To pour their praises at Thy feet. 
Wilt Thou receive the feeble lay, 
Nor turn Fhine holy ear away ? 
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2 While angel-lyres their tribute pour, 
Aud seraph-ranks Thy name adore. 
Shall the faint voice of human pray'r 
A.nd earthly praise be welcom'd there P 

3 Yes ! the bright hosts in heav'n that dwell, 
"Were never snatch' d from death and hell ; 
No gracious Saviour died to save 

Their souls from an eternal grave 1 

4 But Christ for us has died, and we 
Thro' Him our praises bring to Thee ! 
More favour'd than Thy sons above; 
We sing imd praise redeeming love. 



115. 



Ii« M* 



1 Lord Jesus 1 let Thy kingdom come : 
Then sin and helFs terrific gloom 
Shall, at Thy brightness, flee away, — 
The dawn of an eternal day. 

2 Then shall Thy lo% praise resound 

On Afric's shores, through India's ground ; 
And Islands of the Southern Sea 
Shall stretch their eager arms to Thee. 

3 Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet 
In pure devotion at Thy feet ; 

And earth shall yield Thee, as Thy due, 
Her fulness and her glory too. 

4 Oh, that from Britain now may shine 
This heavenly light, this truth divine ; 
Till the whole universe shall be 

But one great Temple. Lord, for Thee. 
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116. 



8* J&a 



1 LoBD God, the Holy Ghost, 

In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Pentecost. 
Descend in all Thy power ! 

2 Though not like " rushing wind*! 

Upon the waves beneath ; 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

8 Spirit of Light ! explore. 

And chase our gloom away, 
With lustre shining more and more, 
Unto the perfect day. 

4 Spirit of Truth ! be Thou 

In life and death our Guide : 
O, Spirit of Adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 

117. 8-7B. 

1 LoBD ! whose grace, in power excelling, 

Wash'd the leper's stains away ; 
Jesus, from Thy holy dwelling. 
Hear us, help us when we pray 1 — 

2 From the filth of vice and folly, 

From infdriate passion's rage, 
Evil thoughts and hopes unholy. 
Heedless youth, and selfish age ; 
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3 From the lusts, whose deep pollution 

Adam's sin so surely shews ; 
Prom the tempter's dark intrusion, 
And from everlasting woes ; 

4 From the miser's cursed treasure ; 

From the drunkard's jest obscene ; 
From the world, its pomp and pleasure, 
Jesus, Master, make us dean ! 

118. 8-7-4. 

1 Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending. 

Once for favour*d sinners slain. 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

SweU the triumph of his train, 
HaUelujah I 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign ! 

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him, 

Bob'd in dreadful majesty. 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 

Fierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ; 
All His ^ints by man rgeoted, 

Bise to meet Him in the air ; 
HaUelujah 1 
See the day of Gk)d appear. 
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HYMNd. 



4 Tea, Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on Thine exalted throne. 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine ow 
O eome quickly ! 
Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come ! 



119. 



7— 6'9. 



1 LoBD Jesus, we believing 

In Thee have peace with God : 
Eternal life receiving, 

The purchase of Thy blood. 

2 Our curse and condemnation, 

Thou barest in our stead ; 
Secure is our salvation 
lu thee our risen Head. 

3 The Holy Ghost revealing. 

Thy grace doth give us rest, 
Thy stripes have been our healing, 
Thy love doth make us blest. 

4 In Thee the Pather sees us, 

Accepted and complete ; 
Thy blood from sin it frees us, 
For glory makes us meet. 



120. 



C. M. 



1 LoED, when our offerings we present 
Before 'I'hy gracious throne. 
We but return what Thou hast lent 
And give Thee of thine own. 



I 
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2 Ourselves, our all, to Thee we owe, 

To us Thou'rt ever kind ; 
And, while we of Thy gifts bestow, 
Give us a willing mind. 

3 The power and willingness to give 

Alike proceed from Thee ; 
Debtors we are, and while we live. 
Debtors shall ever be. 

4 O Lord ! our contributions bless, 

For their appointed end. 
And crown with happiest success, 
The cause that we befriend. 

121. 7s. 

1 Lord, accept our early vows. 
Like fresh incense in Thy house ; 
Let our nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch our lips and guard them. Lord, 
Check the rash and idle word ; 

Turn our feet, if e*er we stray, 
Lead us in the perfect way. 

Search and try our every thought, 
Though our heart aoouse us not ; 
Walking in a false disguise, ^ 
Who can meet Thy searching eyes. 

4 Teach us. Lord, Thy holy will. 
Lead us to thy heavenly hill ; 
Let the spirit of Thy love 
Guide us to Thy courts ^bove. 
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122 CM 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright. 
With faith and holy fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 
% God of all grace we come to Thee, 
With humble contrite hearts ; 
Give, what Thine eye delights to see: 
Truth in the inward parts. 
8 Give deep humility ; the sense 
Of Godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence. 
To see Thy face and live : 
4 Taith, in the only sacrifice, 
That can for sin atone : 
To rest our hopes, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, and Christ alone. 



123 



Ii« M • 



1 LoBD, cause Thy face on us to shine. 
Give us Thy peace, and seal us lldne ; 
Teach us to prize the means of grace. 
And love Thy earthly dwelling-place. 

2 May we in truth our sins confess, 
Worship the Lord in holiness ; 
And all Thy power and glory see. 
Within this hallow'd sanctuary. 

3 Bless all whose voice salvation brings. 
Who minister in holy things ; 

Our bishops, and our pastors bless, 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness. 



124 



125. 
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4 Let many in the judgment day, 
Turn'd from the error of their way, 
Their hope, their joy, their crown appear ! 
Save those who preach, and those who hear I 

CM. 

1 LoNO have we sat beneath the sound 

Of Thy salvation. Lord ; 
Yet still how weak our faith is found 
To profit by Thy word ! 

2 How cold and feeble is our love f 

How slavish is our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above; 
How few affections there ! 

3 O God of love ! Thy grace impart. 

To give Thy word success : 
With power on ev'ry careless heart 
Thy saving truth impress. 

4 Direct and keep us in the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
"Where knowledge grows without decay ; 
Where love shall never die. 



1 Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To Thee will I direct my prayer. 
To Thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Oil to Thy house will I resort 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court. 
And worship in Thy fear. 

(7) 
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3 ! may ITiy spirit guide my feet 

In ways of tnith and grace ; 

Make ev'ry path of duty straight 

And plain before my face ! 

4 All they that love and fear Thy name 

Shall see their hopes fulfill'd ; 
The mighty God will cover them. 
With favour as a shield. 



126. 



8. M. 



127 



1 Let hearts and tongues unite. 

And loud thanksgivings raise ; 
'IMs duty mingled with delight 
To sing the Saviour's praise. 

2 Now through another year. 

Supported by His care, 
Yfe raise our Ebenezer here ; 
" The Lord hath help'd thus far. 

8 Our state in iuture years 
We cannot now foresee, 
He kindly, to prevent our fears. 
Says ** leave it aU to me." 

4 Oh ! may we all then cast 
Our care upon the Lord, 
Praise Him for all his mercies past. 
And trust His promised word ! 



G* M. 

1 Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
Unfold to entertain 
The King of Glory ; see ! he comes, 
' With his celestial train. 
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2 Who is the King of Glory— Who ? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty, o*er his foes 
Eternal victor crown'd. 

3 lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory : lo ! he comes, 
With all his ransomM train. 

4 Who is the King of Glory— Who ? 

The Lord of Hosts renown'd ; 
Triumphant over sin and death. 
Eternal victor crbwn'd. 



128. 



L. M. 



1 My God, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue. 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 Thy love shall be my constant theme 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream 
Thy mercy swifl. Thine anger slow. 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

3* Thy works with sovereign glory shine. 
And speak Thy majesty divine : 
Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of Thy praisu. 

4 But who can speak thy wond'rous deeds f 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast hnd unsearchable thy ways, 
Jesus my King, Thy name I praise. 
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129. lo's 

1 Mt soul praise the Lord ; speak good of his name ; 

Lord, our great God, how dost Thou appear ! 
So passing in glory, that great is Thy fame : 

Honour and majesty in Thee shine most dear. 

3 How manifold. Lord, are all Thy works found. 

In wisdom fall great are they indeed wrought : 
S|p that the whole world of Thy praise does sound. 
And as for Thy riches they pass all men's thought. 

8 Thy praise, O my Lord, for ever shall last, ^ 
Who may'st in thy works by right well rejoice ; 
Thy looks make the earth to tremble full fast. 
And likewise the mountains to smoke at his voice. 

4 To this Lord and God will I sing always. 

So long as I live, my God praise will I ; 
Then am I most sure my works shall Him please, 

1 will rejoice in Him, to Him will I cry. 



130. 



C. M. 



1 My soul lies cleaving to the dust : 

Lord, give me life divine ; 
From vain desires and every lupt. 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of Thy grace. 

To speed me in Thy way ; 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 
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3 Are not Thy mercies sovereign still, 

And Thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt Thou not grant me warmer seal, 
To run the heavenly road. 

4 Then shall I love Thy gospel more, 

And ne*er forget Thy word. 
When I have felt its quick'ning power. 
To draw me near the Lord. 

131. S.M. 

1 Mt soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promise built, 
Thy never-failing word. 

2 My longing eyes look out 

For Thy enlivening ray, 
More duly than the morning watch 
To meejt the dawning day. 

3 O Israel, trust in God ; 

No bounds his mercy knows. 
The plenteous source from which alone 
Eternal succour flows. 

4 His friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey, 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 

132. 

1 My gracious God, T breathe to Thee, 
My earnest hope, my fervent prayer 
From all my sorrows set me free, 
From^all the ills I dread, or bear. 
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2 Let me with light and truth be blest, 

To guide me safely in Thy way : 
Till on Thy holy hiU 1 rest. 
And in Thy sacred temple pray. 

3 Then to Thine altar will I go. 

To Thee my God, my only joy ; 
My grateful heart with love shall glow. 
While songs of praise my lips employ. 

4 Then why cast down my soul, and why 

So much oppress'd with doubt and fear ? 
On God, thy God. for help rely ; 
His grace the troubled heart will cheer. 



133. 



C. M. 



1 Mt God the covenant of Thy love 

Abides tor ever sure, 
And in its wond*rous grace we feel 
Our happiness secure. 

2 What though our house be not with Thee 

As nature could desire. 
To nobler joys than nature gives 
Thy children all aspire. 

3 Since Thou, the everlasting God, 

Our Father art become ; 
Jesus our Saviour, and our Friend, 
And heav'n our final home ; 

4 W'e welcome all Thy sovereign will 

For all Thy will is love ; 
i^nd when we know not what Thou dost. 
We wait, for all is love. 
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5 Thy covenant in the darkest days 
Shall heav'nly light impart. 
And be our theme of endless praise. 
When all things else depart. 

134. 

1 My God 1 my Father ! while I stray, 
Far from my home, in life's rough way. 
Oh ! teach me from my heart to say 

Thy will, my God, Thy will be done. 

2 Though dark my path and sad- my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

I'll breathe the prayer divinely taught. 
Thy will, my God, Thy will be done. 

3 If Thou should*st call me to resign 
What I most priie ; it ne'er was mine, 
I only yield Thee what is Thine, 

Thy will, my God, Thy will be done. 

4 What though in lonely grief I sigh. 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh. 
Submissive still would I reply. 

Thy will, my God, Thy wiU be done. 

5 Henew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with thine, and take away. 
All that now makes it hard to say 

Thy will, my Gkxl, Thy will be done. 

135. I". M. 

1 Now in a song of giateful praise. 
To Jesus, Lord, the voice we'll raise ; 
With aU His saints we'll join to tell. 
Our Jesus haUi done all things wdL" 



« 



92 HTMHS. 

2 All worlds His glonoas power confess. 
His wisdom all His works express ; 
But, O His love ! — whaft tongue can tell ^ 
" Our Jesus hath done all things well." 

3 And since our souls have known His love, 
His merdes hath He m&de us prove. 
Mercies which all our praise excel ; 

'* Our Jesus hath done all things well." 

4 Though many fiery flaming darts 
The tempter levels at our hearls, 
With this we all his rage repel, 

" Our Jesus hath done all thinp^s well." 

5 And when on Angel's wings we rise. 
And join the anthems of the skies. 
This note our loudest song shall swell, 
" Our Jesus hath done all things well." 

136. 7's. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing of Mqrcy's healing stream ! 
Te who Jesu's kindness prove. 
Sing of His redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face ; 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls * refrain your tears, 
Trembling hearts 1 dismiss your fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 
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4 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome all to Jesu's rest 1 
Nothing but redeeming love. 
Brought Him from the throne above. 



137. 



8 M. 



1 Not aU the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Can give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the Lamb of God, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler blood. 
And richer price than they. 

3 By faith I*d lay my hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 
While, like a penitent, I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove : 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing his bleeding love. 

138. 7'''. 

i Now another year is flown. 
And is now no more our own ; 
But each year, let none forget. 
Finds and leaves us deep in debt. 
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2 Favours from the Lord receiv'd, 
Sins that have His Spirit griev'd, 
Mark*d by God's unerring hand. 
In His book recorded stand. 

3 We have nothing, Lord, to pay, — 
Take, O take, our guilt away ; 
Self-condemn'd, on Thee we call, 
"Freely, Lord, forgive us all. 

4 K we see another year, 

May we spend it in thy fear ; 
All its days devote to Thee, 
Living for eternity ! 



139. 



8. J£. 



1 Oh ! mascnify the Lord, 

The Lord who reigns above ; 
Let every tongue with one accord 
Proclaim his work of love. 

2 Oh ! magnify the Lord, 

The Lord who reigns on high ; 
Who mindM of His gracious word. 
Gave His own Son to die. 

3 Oh ! magnify the Lord, 

To whom our thanks are due, 
The best of gifts His hands afford. 
His love 'tis ever new. 

140. 8-8-6. 

1 O BLESSED Jesus ! Lamb of Qod ! 
Who hast redeem'd us by thy blood. 
From sin, and death, and shame ; 
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With joy and praise. Thy people see 
The crown of Glory worn by Thee, 
And worthy Thee proclaim. 

2 Exalted by the Father's love, 

All powers, and thrones, and names above, 

In earth below, or heaven : 
Wisdom and riches, power divine, 
Blessing and honour. Lord are Thine— 
All things to Thee are giv'n. 

8 Head of the Church I Thou sittest there. 
Thy bride shall all Thy glory share — 

Thy fulness. Lord, is ours : 
Our life Thou art — Thy grace sustains, 
Thy strength in us the vict'ry gains 

O'er sin and Satan's pow'rs. 

4 Increase our faith — to Thee we cry, 
Teach us each day with Thee to die. 

Each day by faith to live ; 
In Thee to glory, Lord, alone. 
And know thy fulness all our own. 

And grace for grace receive. 

141. 8. M. 

1 O Saviour ! Jesus, King. 

To Thee our all we owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Erom whence all blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 

A thousand reasons prove, 
A thousand obligations bind 
Our hearts to grateful love. 
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3 Bedeemed by Thy hand, 

On Thee alone we live ; 
God I Thy mercies all demand 
More praise than life can give. 

4 what can we impart, 

\^'hen all was Thine before ! 
Thy love demands a thankful heart, 
The gift, alas 1 how poor. 

6 O let Thy grace inspire 

Our souls with strength divine. 
Let all our thoughts to Thee aspire. 
And all our days be Thine ! 

142. L. M. 

1 O Thou who didst on Calvary bleed. 
And still for us dost intercede, 
Behold us now before thy face. 

We worship Thee — we bless Thy graoe. 

2 To Thee our great High Priest we sing. 
To Thee our offerings now we bring ; 
Hear us while with one heart we raise. 
Thy worthy everlasting praise. 

3 Hear us while with one voice we sing. 
And own Thee now our glorious Ring ; 
Plead Thou for us, O Jesu, plead 
For us, Thy children — intercede. 

143, 

1 O Holy Saviour ! Friend unseen. 
Since on thy arm Thou bid*st ns lean. 
Help us, throughout lif^s changing scene. 
By faith to cling to Thee ! 
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8 Bless'd with Thy fellowship divine 
Take what thou wilt, we'll not repine ; 
For as the branches to the vine 
We only cling to Thee ! 

8 Though far from home, fatigned, opprest, 
Here we have found a place of rest ; 
As exiles still, yet not unblesti 
Because we ding to Thee ! 

4 Bless'd is our lot, whate'er befal, 
Who can affright or who appal^ 
Since as our strength, our rock, our all, 
Jesus, we ding to Thee. 



144. 



lis M* 



1 O KiKG of kings — Thy blessing shed, 
On our anointed Sov'reign's head ; 
And, looking ftom Thy throne in heaven, 
Protect the crown Thyself hast given ! 

3 Her may we honour and obey. 
Uphold her right and lawful sway ; 
Bememb'rin^j: that the powers which be. 
Are ministers ordain'd by Thee. 

3 Her with thy choicest mercies bless. 
And to her counsels give success : 
All gifts of grace in her increase : 
In all her borders grant thy peace. 

4 And oh ! when earthly thrones decay. 
And earthly kingdoms fade away. 
Grant her a nobler throne on high, 

A crown of immortality. 
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145. 



Ii* M* 



146 



1 O oiVB ye thanks to God above, 
llie fountain of eternal lore ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can His mighty deeds express, 
As vast as they are numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise, 
His tribute of immortal praise P 

3 Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from His judgments would not stray; 
Who know what's right — not only so. 
But duly practice what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to Thy people dost afford : 
When Thou return'st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me 1 



1 O Thou ! who hast at Thy command 
The hearts of all men in Thy hand \. 
These wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but Thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control, 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be, 

That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 Still make us, when temptation's near. 
As our worst foes, ourselves to fear ; 
And, each vain-glorious thought to quell. 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell. 
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4 Yet may we feeble, weak, and frail. 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm, 
Our strength, Thine everlasting arm. 



147. 



MJm M« 



1 O COME, loud iinthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 O let us to his courts repair. 
To bow with adoration there ; 
And on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 

8 He is our God, our Shepherd He, 
And fed within his fold are we ;. 
To Him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to His name belongs. 

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, yt heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



148. 



li. M. 



1 O Lord of love, in mercy bend. 
And look on all assembled here ; 
And while our songs to heaven ascend. 
Be present every heart to cheer. 
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2 Eternal life is in Thy smile. 

Eternal peace Thy favour brings ; 
Lo heaven itself is felt the while 

We rest beneath Thy gi^cioas wini|;9. 

8 Jesus our light I in whom we see 
The depths of deity revealed. 
Shine Thou upon us 1 Oh ! grant that we 
May be with Thine own Spirit sealed. 



149 



L. M. 



1 O God, my heart is fix'd* *tis ben^. 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart my voice I'll raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake my glory, harp, and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises. Lord, will I resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thy mercy heav*n itself transcends ; 
Thy truth beyoud the clouds extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here as there obey'd. 

150. 7-6. 

1 Jesus, who now art seated. 
Above the heavens on high. 
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(The gracious work completed, 
For which Thou cam'st to ^e) 

To Thee oiir hearts are lifted. 
While pilgrims wand'ring here. 

For Thou art truly gifted 
Our every grief to share. 

S We know that Thou hast bought as. 

And wash'd us in Thy blood ; 
We know Thy grace has brought us, 

As kings and priests to God : 
We know that soon the morning. 

Long look'd for, hasteth near, 
When we, at thy returning. 

In glory shall appear. 

3 Oh let Thy love constrain us 

To give our hearts to Thee i 
Let nothing henceforth pain us. 

But that which paineth Thee : 
Our joy, our one endeavour. 

Through suffering, oonfliet, shame — 
To serve Thee, gracious Saviour, 

And magnify Thy same. 

C A. 

1 O LoBD, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame '; 
Throughout the world how great art Thou, 
How glcmous is Thy name. 

2 When heaven. Thy bounteous work on high. 

Employs my wondering sight ; 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light 

(8) 
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3 Lord, what is man, that Thou canst love 

To keep Him in Thy mind ? 
Or son of man that Thou should'st prove 
To him so wond'rous kind T 

4 O lliou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame ; 
llirough all the world how great art Thou. 
How glorious is Thy name. 

152. 

1 Oh 1 from the world's base slavery. 
Almighty Saviour set us free : 
And as our treasure is above. 
Be there our thoughts, be there our love. 

3 But oft, alas ! too well we know 

Our thoughts, our love, are fix'd below ; 
In every lifdess prayer we find 

The heart unmov'd, the absent mind. 

S What can the frozen bosom move. 

That melts not at the Saviour's love P 
What can the sluggish spirit raise. 

That will not chant the Saviour's praise P 

4 Lord draw our best affections hence, 

Abo^e this world of sin and sense i 
Cause them to soar beyond the skies, 
And rest not, till to Thee they rise. 

153. 7-6. 

1 Jesus Christ, most holy ! 

Head of the Church, Thy bride. 
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Each day in ns more fiiUy 
Thy grace be magnified. 

O may in each believer 
Thy love its pow'r display, 

And none among us ever 

From Thee, our Shepherd, stray. 

2 Lord, through tribulation 

We journey to the skies, 
Through sin and sore temptation. 

And watchful enemies. 
'Midst never ceasing dangers 

We through the desert roam. 
As pilgrims here, and strangers, 

We seek the rest to come. 

8 O Lord, Thou too once hasted 

TMs weary desert through. 
Once fully tried and tasted 

Its bitterness and woe ; 
And hence thy heart is tender. 

In truest sympathy, 
Though now the heavens render 

The highest praise to Thee. 

4 by Thy Holy Spirit 

Beveal to us Thy love. 
The joy we shall inherit 

With Thee, our Head, above. 
May all this consolation 

Our trembling hearts sustain — 
Sure, though through tribulation. 

The promis'd rest to gain. 



104 nnas. 



154 



S.M* 



1 O THAT the Lord indeed 

Would us his servants bless, 
yrom every evil shield our heads, 
And crown our paths with peace ! 

2 Be his Ahnighty hand 

Our helper and our guide. 
Till with His saints in Canaan's land 
Our portion he divide. 

155. 4 8's— e, 

1 O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart. 
And fix my frail, iuoonstaut heart : 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be. 

To dedicate myself to Thee ! 

To Thee, my God, to Thee. 

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ. 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fix'd on Thee ! 

On Thee, my Grod, on Thee. 

8 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space, 
Thou'rt present. Lord, in every place ; 
And wheresoe'er my lot may be. 
Still let my spirit cleave to Thee I 

To Thee, my God, to Thee. 

4 Henoundng every worldly thing. 
Safe, 'neath the covert of Thy wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be. 
That all I want I find in Thee ! 

In Thee, my God, in Thee. 
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156. c. M. 

1 God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people stiU are fed : 
Who tlm)ugh this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led. 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present, 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the Gt)d 
Of their suocee^ng race. 

8 Through each perplexing path of life, 
Our wand'ring footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daOy bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 spread Thy fost'ring wings around, 
^nil all our wand'rings cease ; 
And at Thine ever blest abode. 
Our souls arrive in peace. 



157. 



C* M* 



1 O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne. 

Thy saints shall dwell secure ; 
SuflScient is Thy arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 
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3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art Grod 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone. 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before th^ rising sun. 

5 O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal home. 



158. 



L. H. 



1 Oh ! God on high, whose name is love. 
Pour down Thy blessings from above ; 
And help us with one heart to raise 
Thy great and everlasting praise. 

2 Let all the lands on earth below. 
Thy sweet eternal mercies know ; 
Oh ! grant that all in heaven above. 
May sing Thy praise, whose name is love. 

S Great Shepherd of Thy people here. 
Behold us now in faith ^aw near ; 
Oh grant that we in heaven above. 
May dwell with Thee whose name is love. 

4 Blest Saviour, grant us this our prayer. 
Keep us from earth's alluring snare ; 
Oh grant that we with saints above. 
May sing Thy praise whose name is love. 



HTXM8. 107 

159. 7-«. 

1 Oh Lord, let Thy salvation 

Prom out of Zion come» 
Oh heal Thine ancient nation. 
Oh lead Thy outcasts home ! 

2 How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane ? 
Return, O Lord, in pity : 
Bebuild her walls again. 

8 Let fall Thy rod of terror ; 
Thy saving grace impart : 
Take off the vol of error ; 
Bdease the fetter'd heart. 

4 Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning. 
And bind Thy Church to Thee. 



160. 



8. X. 



1 OuB times are in Thy hand : 

Our God, we wish them there ; 
Our life, our souls, our all, we leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 

2 Our times are in Thine hand. 

We will not doubt or fear 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 
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8 Our times are in Thy hand, 
Jesus the crucified ; 
The hand our many sins have pierc'd 
Is now our guard and guide. 

4 Our times are in Thy hand, 

Jesus our advocate ! 
Nor can that hand be stretch'd in vain, 
For us to supplicate. 

5 Our times are in Thy hand. 

We'll always trust in Thee, 
Tin we possess the promis*d land 
AndaU Thy glory^see. 

161# CM. 

1 Oh ! for a heart to praise my Qod, 
A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled witii the blood 
So firedy shed for me. 

1^ A heart resign'd, submissive, meek. 
My great Bedeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; — 

8 A heart in ev'iy thought renew'd. 
And fill*d with love divine ; 
Perfect and right, and pure and good. 
An image, Lord, of Thine. 

4 O blessed Lord, Thy grace impwrt ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy now name upon my hearty 
Thy new blest name of love. 
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162. 



1 Blbbt shepherd of Thy chosen flock, 
Thy people's shield, their shadVing rock, 
Once more we meet to hear Thy voice, 
Once more before Thee we rejoice. 

8 O may Thy servants, by Thy word, 
Befresh each wearied heart, dear Lord, 
Wearied of earth's vain strife and woe. 
Wearied of sin and all below. 

8 Thy presence, Jesus, now we seek. 
Confirm the strong, sustain the weak. 
Tempted and weak, we hither come, 
Qive us a foretaste of our home. 



163. 



S_8— 6. 



1 LoBD 1 our gracious monarch guard. 
And ev'ry threat'ning danger ward, 

From her anointed head : 
Bid all her griefs and troubles eease ; 
Thro' paths of righteousness and peace. 

To life eternal lead. 

8 Confound her enemies with shame ; 
Defeat their proud malicious aim. 

And make their counsels vain : 
Preserve her, providence divine ! 
And let her long illustrious line 

To latest ages reign. 

8 Upon her shower Thy blessings down ; 
Crown her with grace, with glory crown. 
With meekness, love, and pow'r 1 
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With wealth, prosperity, and peace. 
Our nation and our churches bless. 
Till time shall be no more. 

164. Vs. 

1 Omcb to other lords we bow'd. 

None were more enslav'd than we, 
Once we joined the thoughtless crowd, 
Jesus, now we come to Thee, 

2 Lone:, too long, alas ! we were 

Slaves of sin, and foes to Thee ; 
Now with truth we can declare. 
None owe more to grace than we. 

S Lord, we now confess with shame, 
How we slighted all Thy love ; 
How we long withstood thy claim, 
And against Thy mercy strove. 

4 Henceforth we desire to be. 
Thine alone — for ever Thine ; 
Thou hast set the pris'ners free ; 
Saviour ! on Thy people shine. 

1 \)U. L. M. 

1 O Lord, Thy church, with longing eyes, 

Por Thine expected coming waits ; 
When will the promis*d light arise. 
And glory beam from Zion's gates. 

2 Then shalt Thou reign o'er ev*ry land ; 

The banner of the Lord unfurl'd. 
All nations bow to Thy command. 
And jgrace revive a dying world. 
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8 Do Thou, O Lord, our hearts renew. 
Our souls with heav'uly wisdom bless ; 
Sin's rooted enmity subdue. 
And crown Thy ^spel with suooess. 

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer. 
To wait for Thine appointed hour ; 
And fit us by Thy grace to share 

The triumphs of Thy conquering pow'r. 



166 



8'8. 



1 O LoBD of earth, and air, and sea. 
The hungry ravens cry to Theej 
On Thee Thy various creatures call, 
llie common Father, kind to all ; 
Then grant Thy servants. Lord we pray. 
Our daily bread from day to day. 

S The lions do with hunger pine, 

But Lord, Thou carest still for Thin^; 
Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 
The lone and barren wilderness ; 
And Thou hast taught our hearts to pray. 
For daily bread from day to day. 

3 And while we travel faint and slow. 
As pilgrims, through a vale of woe. 
Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give. 
By which alone our souls can live ; 
And grant Th^ sorants. Lord, we pray. 
The bread of life from day to day. 
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Ii* ]i« 



168 



1 OoD, how endless is Thy love, 
'ITiy jrifts are ev'ry ev'ning new ; 
Thy morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

d Thou spread*st the cnrtain of the night. 
Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all our slumb'ring pow'rs. 

3 Lord, may we yield to Thy command ; 
To Thee still consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Call for perpetual songs of praise. 



L. M. 

1 O PRAISE the Lord in that blest place. 

From whence His goodness chiefly flows ; 
Praise Him in heaven, where He his face 
Unveil'd in perfect gloiy shows. 

2 Psaise Him for all the mighty acts. 

Which He in our behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this return exacts. 

With which our praise should equal run. 

8 To praise awake each tuneful string. 
Harmonious let the concert rise ; 
And to the solemn organ sing. 

That swells your raptures to the skies. 

A Let all that vital breath e^joy. 

The breath He doth to them afford. 

In just returns of praise employ ; 

Let every creature praise the Lord. 



169. 
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8—8—6. 



170 



1 THOU, the Holy and the Just, 
My God, in whom I put my trust, 

Delirer me from woe ; 
Preserve me with thy watdiful care. 
Leave not my helpless soul to bear 

The vengeance of the foe. 

S let the cause of truth prevail ; 
Let ev'iy evil purpose fail 

That wicked men devise ; 
Thy wrath, Lord, will fiercely bum, 
Against the souls that will not turn 

From vanity and lies. 

8 But Thou who searchest ev'ry heart. 
Wilt never let Thy love depart 

From one who seeks Thy face ; 
Thou art my help, and I will raise, 
To Thee the voice of constant praise, 

For thine unbounded grace. 



O. M. 



1 FOB a shout of sacred joy 
To Grod the sov'reign King ! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

8 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ! 
His angel bands around 
Attend Him rising through the sky 
With trumpet's joyful sound. 
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8 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honour sing ; 
O'er all the earth He reigns. 

4 Thy praises Lord with awe profound ; 
I'll sing in holy song ; 
Till with a sweeter jo^-ful sound 
1 join the heav'nly throng. 

171. 8—8—6. 

1 THOU the contrite sinner's friend. 

Who, loving, lov'st them to the end. 
On this alone my hopes depend, 
That Thou wilt plead for me. 

2 When weary, feeble in the race, 

DistaT^ppears my resting place. 
And doubting, I mistrust Thy grace, 
Jesus plead for me ! 

3 If I should siu and go astray. 

Or miss Thy voice, or loose my way. 
If fail to see Thy guiding ray, 
Jesus plead for me ! 

4 Should Satan, by my sins made bold. 

Strive from Thy cross to shake my hold. 
Still with Thy pitying arms uphold. 
And plead, oh plead for me ! 

1 72* 8—8—6. 

1 BLESSED Jesus I Lamb of God ! 
Who hast redeem'd us with Thy blood 
From sin and death and shame,—* 
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With joy and praise, Thy people see 
The crown of glory worn by Thee, 
And worthy Thee proclaim. 

2 Exalted to the Father's throne. 

All thrones, and pow'rs, and names above, — 

Below in earth, or heaven : 
Wisdom and riches, pow'r divine. 
Blessing and honor, Lord, are thine,— 

All things to Thee ai'e giv'n. 

8 Increase our faith, — ^to Thee we cry. 
Teach us each day with Thee to die. 

Each day by faith to live : 
In Thee we glory. Lord, alone. 
We know thy fulness all our own. 

And grace for grace receive. 

4 Soon may the day of glory come, 
Soon may we reach our Father'sliome, 

And all Thy beauty see ; 
Oh ! cause Thy face on us to shine. 
Acknowledge us, good Lord, as Thine, 

And let us dwell with Thee. 



173. 



Ct ■[• 



1 RENDBB thanks unto the Lord, 

And call upon his name ; 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds. 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to His praise in lofty hynms. 

His wond*rous works rehearse : 
14ake them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 



Atone to ^"J^.'erfk** 

174. 





1 Oh what *k^2^ see ! 
Could we */jj!^d » »?• 

No guide or kelp* ^^j^ «B stiD. 

2 Bat Thou Mtaew ,*.-rs. 

To keep us » U» ^^ of »*"** 

That leads atoBgWS of d»y- 

To its brii^t w«W ^^ ^^ Qod, 

S There *»m11 Thy ^^,ri««r; . , 






4 TiMw- J«« «^';;5^d»u 

Of -11 hi»ioT«*^*** 
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1/0. L. M. 

1 what a bright and blessed world 
yxJ^^^ groaning earth of ours will be 
When from its throne the tempter hurVd, 

Shall leave it all, O Lord, to Thee ! 

2 But brighter far that worid above 

Where we, as we are known, shall know • 
And in the sweet embrace of love 
Eeign o'er this ransom'd world'below. 

3 biassed Lord with tearful eyes. 

That gladsome hour we long to see • 
While every worm or leaf that dies, 
Tells of the curse and calls for Thee. 

4 Come Saviour then o'er all below 

Shine brightly from Thy throne above 
Bid heaven and earth Thy glory know 
ij^n creation feel Thy love. 

^7b. CM 

1 To Calvary, Lord, in spirit now. 

Our weary souls repair. 
To dwell upon Thy dying love. 
And learn its fulness there. 

2 Dear suffering Lamb ! Thy bleeding wounds 

With bands of love divine, ' 

Have drawn oiir willing hearts to Thee 
And link'd onr life with Thine. 

3 Our longing eyes would fain behold 

That bright and blessed brow. 
Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now. 

(9) 
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4 A\hy linger then ? come Saviour come, 
"Responsive to our call : . 

Come claim thy rightful pow'r and reign 
The Heir and Lord of all ! 

177 c. M. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways. 
To kaep his statutes still ! 
that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

% O send Thy spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn oflF my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires arise, 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by Thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

178. CM. 

1 PEAISE the Lord : and thou, my soul. 

For ever bless his name : 
His wond*rous love, whilst life shall last, 
My constant praise will claim. 

2 On kings, the greatest sons of men. 

Let none for aid rely ; 
They cannot save in dang' reus times. 
Nor timely help supply. 
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3 Depriv'd of breath, to dust they turn, 

And there neglected lie : 
And all their thoughts, and vain designs, 
Together with them die. 

4 Then happy he, who Jacob's God 

For his protector takes ; 
Who still, with well-plac'd hope, the Lord 
His constant refuge makes. 

179 4 6's.— 6— 5. 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord, . 

Prepare your glad voice. 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing ; 
In Christ the Bedeemer 

Let 1 srael rejoice ; 
And children of Zion 

Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them his great name 

Extol in their songs ; 
With well tuned hearts 

His praises express ; 
Who listens with pleasure 

To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorn'd. 

His people shall sing 
To God, who their heads 
With safety does shield ; 
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Such honour and triumph 
His favour shall bring ; 
therefore, for ever 
All praise to him yield. 

8-7. 



180. 



1 Pascal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins on Thee are laid ; 
By Almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made ; 
All Thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made for us with God. 

2 Worship, honour, power, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give : 
Help us Spirit, mighty, holy, 

Help us now our songs to raise ; 
While we sing our Saviour's merits. 

While we chant Immanuel's praise. 

181. L. M. 

1 " Poor and afflicted," Loid, are thine ; 
Yet like the stars, ere long they'll shine ; 
For Thou who sav'st them by Thy bloed 
Mak'st every sorrow yield them good. 

2 " Poor and afflicted ;*' is our lot ; 
We know it, and we murmur not : 
'Twould ill bocome us to refuse 

The state our Master deign'd to choose. 
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3 " Poor and afBicted ;" yet we'll sing, 
"For Jesus is our glorious King : 

** Through suff 'rings perfect," now he reigns, 
And shares in all our griefs and pains. 

4 " Poor and afflicted ;" but ere long 
We join yon bright celestial throng ; 
Our suff 'rings then will reaqh a close. 
And heaven afford us sweet repose. 

182. 11-10. 

1 Praise ye Jehovah ! Praise the Lord most holy, 

Who cheers the contrite, girds with strength 
the weak : 
Praise Him who will with' glory crown the lowly. 
And with salvation beautify the meek, 

2 Praise ye our God for all his loving kindness. 

And all the tender mercies he hath shewn ; 
Praise Him who pardons aU our sin and blindness. 
And calls us^ons, and takes us for His own. 

3 Praise ye Jehovah 1 sonroe of all our blessing. 

Before His gifts earth's treasures are but dim ; 
Besting in Him, His peace and joy possessing, 
All things are ouis, for we have all in Him. 

4 Praise ye the Father ! God the Lord who gave us, 

With full and perfect love, his only Son ; 
Praise ye the Son, who died himself to save us. 
Praise ye the Spiiit ! praise the Three in One. 
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183. 



1 Pour down Thy Spirit, graoious Lord, 

On all assembled here ; 
Let us receive th* engrafted word. 
With meekness and with fear. 

2 By faith in ITiee, may all receive 

New life, if dead before ; 
And he who in Thy name believes 
Shall live, to die no more. 

3 Pi-eserve the power of faith alive 

In those who love Thy name ; 
And let not sin or Satan strive 
To quench the holy flame. 

4 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow. 

To Thee for help we call ; 
Our Life and Resurrection Thou, 
Our Hope, our Joy, our All. 

184. .8-7. 

1 PEA.I8E we Him. by whose kind favor. 

Heavenly truth may reach our ears ; 
May its sweet reviving savor 

Cheer onr hearts and stay our fears ! 
Truth—how sacred is the treasure ! 

Teach us. Lord, its worth to know : 

^^T ? T ^r^^ *«>'d with pleasure. 
Let us to Thy teaching bow. 

2 What of truth. Thy servants hearing. 
T ^^"^1 *° ^'^'•y heart apply ! * 

May w2 1™?^ "PP^™?. 
May we share Thy people's joy. 



HTHNS. 123 



Till Thou take U8 hence for ever. 
Saviour guide us with Thiue eye ; 

This our aim, our sole endeavour, 
Thine to live, and Thine to die. 

185. 8-7. 

1 Peace in Jesus 1 blessed promise. 

Promised word of changeless love, 
Sealed in blood, and daily witness'd 

By Thy grace, eternal Dove. 
Peace in Jesus ! oh, what blessing, 

Jesus as, our Lord, to know. 
When the ties of earth forgotten. 

All our joys from Jesus flow. 

2 Peace in Jesus 1 tho' around us 

Bage the tempest's angry strife, 
Tho' the deep her fountains open, 

0*er them floats the ark of life. 
There the weary dove returning. 

From that dark, and trackless sea. 
Folds in peace her drooping pinions, 

Shelter'd from the storm in Thee. 

8 Peace in Jesus ! — sure salvation. 

In ourselves but shame and sin, 
All without a reign of darkness, 

Fearful conflict ofb within ; 
He, who died, and lives for ever, 

Saves and guards from every ill ; 
Jesus walks upon the waters. 

And oommandeth, " Peace, be still." 
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186 



8—7. 



1 Pbaise the Lord ! ye heavens adore Him, 

Praise Him angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light ; 
Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken, 

Worlds His mighty voice obey'd ; 
Laws, which never shall be broken. 

Sure salvation He hath made. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
Christ hath made His saints victorious ; 

Sin and death shall not prevail ; 
Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high. His powers proclaim. 
Heaven and earth, with all creation, 

Praise and magnify His name. 



187, 



8—7. 



1 Praise the Lord, who died to save us : 

Praise His name, for ever dear ; 
He the Holy Spirit gave us 
Eyes to see, and ears to hear. 

Praise the Saviour, 
Praise His name both far and near. 

2 Grace it was, yea, Grace abounding. 

Brought Him down to save the lost. 
Saints above, the throne surrounding, 

Praise Him, praise Him, all His host. 
Saints adore Him ; 
Praise Him ye who owe Him most. 
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3 Blessed Lord, who died to save us ; 
'Tis by Thee alone we live ; 
And in Thee our Father gave us 
All that boundless love can give : 
Life eternal 
Jesus we through Thee receive. 

188. 7's. 

1 Praise to God, eternal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
For the joy which harvests bring 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

2 Clouds that drop refreshing dews. 
Suns that ripening heat diffuse. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Golden sheaves of ripen'd grain. 

3 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o*er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 

4 These, great God, to Thee we owe ; 
Source whence all onr blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls do raise 
Grateful thanks and solemn praise. 

1 89. 7'8. 

1 Bock of ages ! clefl for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
liCt the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flow'd : 
Be of sin the double cure — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow*r. 
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2 Not the labours of mine hands 
Can fulfil Thy laws demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow : 
All for sin cannot atone — 
Thou must save and Thou alone. 

S While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close in death ; 
When 1 soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne : 
Bock of ages ! cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 



190. 



C. M* 



1 Bejoige, believers, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause His own ; 
Ths hope that's built upon His word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 
And feeble is your arm. 

Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint. 

Or fainting shall not die ; 
Jesus the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 As surely as he overcame, 

And triumph*d once for you ; 
So surely you that love His name 
Shall triumph in Him too. 



191. 
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L. M. 



1 Spirit of Mercy, Truth, and Love, 
Oh shed" Thy influence from above ; 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, by every tonsjue. 
Be God*s amazing glory sung : 

Let all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our Great Eedeemer wrought. 

3 Unfailing comfort, heavenly guide ! 
Still o'er Thy ransom*d Church preside : 
Still may mankind Thy blessings prove. 
Spirit of Mercy, Truth, and Love. 



192. 



Ws. 



1 Soon shall the evening star, with silver ray, 
Shed its mild lustre on this sacred day ; 
Eesume we then, ere sleep and silence reign, 
The rites that holiness and heaven ordain. 

2 Still let each awful truth our thoughts engage, 
Ihat shines reveal* d on inspiration's page ; 
Nor those blest hours in vain amusement waste. 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last. 

2 Here humbly let us hope our Maker* s smile. 
Will crown with meet success our weekly toil ; 
And here, on each returning sabbath, join 
In prayer, in penitence, and praise divine, 
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4 Father of heaven ! in whom our hopes confide. 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guid 
In life our guardian, and in death our friend. 
Glory supreme be Thine, till time shall end. 

iy«j. c. M. 

1 Salvation ! 6 the joyful sound ! 
What pleasure to our ears ! 
A 80v'reia:n balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

Si Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb, 

To Thee the praise belongs : 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 

And dwell upon our tongues. 

iy4, D. S M. 

1 Spirit of truth, come down. 

Reveal the thim^s ol God, 
Make Thou tn us Christ's Godhead known. 

Apply his precious blood : 
His merits glorify. 

That each may clearly see, . 
" Jesus who did fpr sinners die, 

Hath surely died for me." 

2 No man can truly say, 

That Jesus is the Liord, 
Unless Thou take (he veil away, 
And breathe upon Thy word : 
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Then, only then, we feel 

Our int'rest in His blood, 
And cry, with joy unspeakable, 

" Thou art my Lord, my God l" 

195. D 7'8. 

1 Saviour ! when in dust to Thee, 
When we bow the lowly knee. 
When repentant to the skies, 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes, — 
O ! by all thy pains and woe, 
Suifered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By Thy helpless infant years. 
By Thy life of wants and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress, 
In the dreary wilderness, — 

By the dread permitted hour. 
Of th' insulting tempter's power, — 
Turn, turn a pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

3 By the eacred griefs that wept 

O'er the grave where Lazarus slept, — 
By the pitying tears that flowed 
Over Salem's lov'd abode, — 
By the anguished tear that told, 
Treachery lurked within thy fold, — 
From Thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 
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196. c.M. 

1 SiMO praise, sing praise unto the Lord, 

Who ridetb on the sky ; 
Nor cease the great Jehovah's name 
To laud and magnify. 

2 Thou didst, O Lord, ascending high. 

Lead captive in Thy train, 
The foes that wont Thy chosen flock 
lu bondage to enchain. 

3 Thou hast received gifts for men. 

E'en those that did rebel ; 
That, as their Saviour and their King, 
Our God might with them dwell. 

4 Sing praise, sing praise unto the Lord, 

Who rideth on the sky ; 
Nor cease the great Jehovah*8 name 
To laud and magnify. 

197. 8-7. 

1 Savioite, hasten thine appearing. 

Take Thy waiting people home ; 
Tis this hope, our spirits cheering 
Comfort us while here we roam. 

Blessed Jesus, 

Quickly come. Lord Jesus come ! 

2 Lord, how long shall the creation 

Groan and travail sore in pain ; 
. Waiting for its sure salvation, 

When thou shalt in glory leign ? 

Blessed Jesus, 

Quickly come. Lord Jesus come ! 
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3 Gather soon Thy chosen nation, 
Israelis long afflicted race ; 
Let tliem find Thy free salvation, 

Own and trust Thy wond'rous grace ! 
Blessed Jesus, 
Quickly come, Lord Jesus come ! 

198. 8-7. 

1 Saviour, come ! Thy saints are waiting, 

Waiting for the joyful day, 
'I hence our promised glory dating, 
Come, and bear Thy saints away : 

Come, Lord Jesu«, 
Thus Thy waiting people pray. 

2 Lord, we wait for thine appearing ; 

" Tarry not," thy people say, 
Bright the prospect is, and cheering 
Of beholding Thee that day. 

Come, Lord Jesus, 
We Thy ransom'd people pray. 

8 Till it comes, oh keep us steady, 
Keep us walking in Thy ways ; 
At Thy call may we be ready, 

Then our heads with triumph raise : 

Then with angels 
Sing thine everlasting praise. 

199. 

1 Shepherd of Israel, bend Thine ear. 
Thy servants* pray'rs indulgent hear ; 
Perplex'd, distressed to Thee we cry, 
And seek the guidance of Thine eye. 
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2 Send forth, O Lord, Thy truth and light, 
'i o guide our doubtful footsteps right ; 
Our anxious hearts do Thou sustain. 
Nor let us seek Thy face iu vain. 

3 Return, in paths of love return, 

Nor let Thy flock in weakuess mourn, 

Who seek from Thee both strength and grace 

To run with joy their holy race. 

200. 

1 Sweet are the seasons when we wait 

'1 o hear what God the Lord will say ; 
For they that watch at wisdom's gate 
Are never empty sent away. 

2 Behold us, Lord, a few of Thine, 

Who hither come to seek Thy face ; 
In mercy on Thy people shine. 
And let Thy presence fill the place. 

3 O teach us, Lord, to wait thy will ; 

To be content with all Thou dost ; 
For us Thy grace sufficient still, 

With most supplied when needing most. 

4 W^e hope at length to take our part 

With yonder host, through trouble brought : 
We hope to see Thee as Thou art, 
And then to praise Thee as we ought. 

i^Ul. L. M. 

1 Saviouh, where'er Thy people meet. 
There they behold a mercy seat : 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art founds 
And every place is hallow 'd ground. 
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2 Still may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and lighten care ; 
Teaching our faint desires to rise, 

Till heaven is brought before our eyes. 

3 Though we are weak, yet Thou art near ; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf thine ear : 
Oh let Thy quickening grace be known, 
And make our sinful hearts Thine own ! 



202. 



8—7. 



1 Saviour, source of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Oh to grace, how great a debtor. 

Daily l*m constrained to be ; 
Let that grace now, like a fetter. 
Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee, 

4 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
Thou to rescue me from danger, 
Did'st redeem me with thy blood. 

5 By Thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life thus far I'm come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to Thy heavenly home. 

('0) 
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203. 



1 Sayioua, upon Thy glorious throne 

Exalted Thou dost shine : 
What can we render unto Thee, 
When all the worlds are Thine ! 

2 But Thou hast brethren here below. 

Partakers of Thy grace — 
Whose humble names Thou wilt confess 
Before Thy Father's face. 

S In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed. 
And visited and cheer'd ; 
And in their accents of distress 
The Saviour^s voice is heard. 



204, 



li* M* 



1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 

To praise Thy name, give thanks and sing ; 
To shew Thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all Thy truths at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

^o mortal cares should seize my breast ; 
may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David^s harp of solemn sound. 

8 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ; 
How deep Thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 I soon shall see, and hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach below : 
And all my powers find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 
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205. 

1 " Salvation's glory all be paid 

" To Him who sits upon the throne ; 
" To Thee Lamb, whose blood was shed, 
"Thou! Thou art worthy ! Thou alone! 

2 " For Thou wast slain, and in Thy blood, 

" These robes were washed so spotless pure ; 
" Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God, 
" For ever let Thy praise endure.'' 

3 Hedeem'd by blood, and sav'd by grace. 

They stand before Jehovah's throne ; 
The happy song in that blest place. 
Is—" Thou art worthy ! Thou alone !" 

4 Let us with joy adopt the strain, 

We hope to sing for ever there ; 
" Worthv the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Worthy alone the prown to wear i" 



206. 



L. K. 



1 Shik£, mighty God, on Britain shine, 

With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Beveal Thy power through all our coasts, 
And show Thy gracious face. 

2 Amid our isle, exalted high. 

Do Thou our gloiy stand. 
And, like a wall of guardian fire, 
Surround our favoured land. 
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3 May God our Saviour scatter round 

His choicest favours here, 
And let creation's utmost bound 
Behold, adore, and fear. 

4 So let Thy name from shore to shore 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and love — 
Their [^Satiour and their God. 



207. 



C. M. 



1 TuEBE is a fountain fill'd with blood. 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins : 
And sinners plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

8 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 Since first by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy blood supplied for me , 
Eedeeming love has been- my theme. 
And shall for ever be. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

1*11 sing Thy power to save ; 
When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
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208. 



S. M. 



1 Thou very paschal Lamb ! 

Whose blood for us was shed, 
'I'hrough whom we out of bondage came 
By Thine own spirit led. 

2 Angel of gospel grace, 

Fulfil Thy character ; 
To guard and feed Thy chosen race 
In Israel's camp appear. 

3 Throughout the desert way 

Conduct us by Thy light, 
Be Thou our cov*ring cloud by day, 
Our cheering fire by night. 

4 Our weary souls sustain 

With blessings from above, 
And ever on Thy people rain 
The manna of Thy love. 

209 6-6-4. 

1 Thou, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight I 
Hear us, we meekly pray, 
And where the gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

'* Let there be light." 

i Thou who didst come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing. 
Healing and sight ; 
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Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh ! now to all manldnd 
*' Let there be light." 

8 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move on the water's face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

" Let there be light." 

4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Beaming on every side. 
Thro' the world far and wide 

" Let there be light." 

210. 6-8. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in a bare and rugged way. 
Though devious lonely wilds I stray. 
His bounty shall my pains beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile ; 

With sudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
\nd streams shall murmur all around. 



211. 
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3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors o'er me spread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4.6'8— 2.8'8. 

1 To God the Father yield. 

Immortal praise and love. 
For all our comforts here. 

And all our hopes above : 
He sent His own Eternal Son 
To die for sins which man had done. 

2 To God i)^ eternal Son, 

Let praise for ever flow ; 
Who bought us with his blood, 

Who saves from endless woe : 
And now on high He lives and reigns. 
And sees the fruits of all His pains. 

3 To God the Holy Ghost 

Immortal honours give. 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead soul to live : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Lnmortal praise to Thee, 

Father, Spirit, Son ; 
The undivided Three, 

The great mysterious One 1 
With all our powers we sing Thy praise. 
Where reason fails there faith prevails. 
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212. 



CM. 

1 Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made : 
And when Thou speak'st the word, Betum, 
*Tis instantly obey'd. 

2 Like ffraas, however fresh and fair. 

His morning beauty shows, 
'Tis all cut down, and withered quite. 
Before the evening close. 

3 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind ; 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
Mav ever be inclin'd. 

4 Let Thy bright rays upon us shine. 

Give Thou our work success ; 
The glorious work we have in hand. 
Do Thou vouchsafe to bless. 



213, 



L. M. 



1 This is the day the Lord hath blessed* 

The day to all in mercy given ; 
The holy Sabbath of His rest, 

The pledge and type of rest in heaven. 

2 This day within Thy courts, Lord, 

Thy saints delight to seek Thy face ; 
To sing Thy praises, hear Thy word. 
Unfold their wants, implore Thy grace. 

3 May we, by every Sabbath grow. 

In grace, humility, and love ; 
Thus, by Thy holy rest below. 
Made fitter for Thy rest above* 
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214. 



215 



1 To bless Thy chosen race. 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the br itchiness of Thy face. 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

2 That so Thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

3 Let diff 'ring nations join, 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine. 
To praise Thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing, 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shall govern all the earth. 

D. L. M. 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 

Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day. 

Does his Creator's pow'r display, 

And publishes to ev'ry land, 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Eepeats the story of her birth. 
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While all the stars that round her bum, 
Aud all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 But all the starry hosts on high, 
And all the glories of the sky, 

Yet shine not to Thy praise, Lord, 
So brightly as Thy written word : 
The hopes that holy word supplies. 
Its truths divine — its precepts wise. 
In each a heavenly beam I see. 
And every beam conducts to Thee. 

4 Almighty Lord 1 the sun shall fail. 
The moon forget her nightly tale. 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 
But, fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres. 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day. 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

216. 8. M. 

1 To God, the only wise. 

Our Jesus and our King, 
Now high enthroned above the skies. 
Do we our praises bring. 

2 'Tis His almighty love. 

His counsel and His care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and shame. 
And ev'ry hurtful snare. 



217. 
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3 He will present His saints, 

Unblemish'd and complete, 
Before the glory of His face. 
With Him enthron'd to sit. 

4 Then all His chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne. 

To bless the triumph of His grace. 

And make His glories known. 

5 To our Bedeemer, God, 

Almighty pow'r belongs ; 
Soon as we reach His bless' d abode. 
We'll sing triumphant songs. 

G. M. 



1 Thou Lamb of God ! whose dying love 

We now would call to mind, 
Answer Thy .servants from above, 
And let us mercy find ! 

2 By*all thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody sweat we pray, 
And by Thy d^ing love to man, 
O wash our sins away ! 

3 O let Thy blood, by faith apply'd, 

The sinner's pardon seal ! 

Pronounce us freely justified 

And all our sickness heal ! 

4 Think Thou on us, who think on Thee ; 

Our wearied souls release ; 
Loose every bond, oh set us free. 
And bid us go in peace ! 
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218. 7v 

1 Thanks for mercies past received, 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to li<re 
With eternity in view. 

2 Bless Thy work to young and old, 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 
May wc dwell with Thee above. 

219. 6-6-8-4. 

1 The God of Abraham praise. 

Who reigns enthron'd above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And God of Love, 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By earth and heav'n confest, 
We bow and bless the sacred name. 

For ever blest. 

2 The God of Abraham praise, 

At whose supreme command, 
From earth we rise, and seek the joys. 

At His right hand : 
We all on earth forsake. 

His wisdom, fame, and pow'r. 
And Him our only portion make, 

Our shield and tow'r. 

3 The God of Abraham praise, 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide us all our pilgrim days, 
In all our ways ; 
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He calls a woim His friend, 

He calls Himself our God, 
And He will save us to the end 

Through Jesu*s blood. 

2A\Jm C. M. 

1 This is the day, the blessed day, 

When Jesus left; the grave ; 
Of Him we sing and well we may, 
For us He came to save. 

2 'Tis sweet to know that by His death 

We live — this grace is sweet : 
The Saviour, with His dying breath, 
Proclaimed His work complete. 

3 He lives. He reigns the God of love. 

He reigns for evermore ; 
His pow'r, all other pow'rs above, 
His name, all names before. 

4 To Him who died and rose again. 

The Lord of earth and heav'n ; 
To Him by angels and by men. 

Be endless glory giv'n. . ^. 

5 Glory is due to Thee alone, 

Eeiguing in heaven above ; 
Filling the everlasting throne. 
Thou God of grace and love. 

22 L 4-6's— 2-8's. 

1 To Thee our wants are known, 
From Thee are all our powers ; 
Accept what is Thine own, ^ 

Oh pardon what is ours : 
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Our praises, Lord, and pray'rs receive, 
And to Thy word a blessing give. 

2 O grant that each of us. 

Now met before Thee here. 
May meet together thus, 

When Thou and Thine appear ; 
May follow Thee to heav'n on high, 
Caught up to meet Thee in the sky ! 



222. 



c* tf* 



1 Thbo' all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliv'rance I will boast. 

Till all that are distress'd. 
From my example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

8 Gome magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to Him I cail'd. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Oh ! make but trial of His love ; 

Experience will decide. 
How bless'd are they and only they 
Who in the Lord confide. 

5 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight. 
He'll make your wants His care. 
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223. lo'B-u's. 

1 Salvation by Christ, Lord, help us to sing ; 
'ilie blood of our Priest, the crucified King, 
Which perfectly cleanses from sin, and from death. 
Delivers, by giving salvation and health. 

2 Salvation so full. He does freely impart, 

When pierced by the spear, it gush'd fr^om his heart. 
With blood and with water — ^these Three in One, 
Agree both to glorify Father and Sou. 

8 Salvation so rich— from charge is quite free. 
The poorer the wretch, the welcomer he ; 
Here s strength for the weakly that hither are led. 
Here's health for the sickly, here's life for the dead. 

4 Salvation by Jesns, it's not in vain tried, 
It blots out aU guHt^wheneyer applied ; 
Then Jesus come freely— resistless — divine ! 
O save us completely ! Lord seal us as Thine ! 

224. « « 

1 O^Zion ! when Thy Saviour came 

"^In gface and love to Thee, 

No beauty in Thy royal Lord, 

Thy faithless eye could see. 

2 Yet onward in His path of grace. 

The holy sufferer went. 
To feel at last His love on Thee, 
Had all in vain been spent. 

3 Yet, not in vain— o'er Israel's land, 

The glory yet will shine : 
And He, Thy once rejected King, 
Messiah shall be tlune. 
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4 Then thou beneath the peaceful reign 

Of Jesus and His bride, 
Shall sound His grace and ^\otj forth 
To all the earth beside. 

5 The nations to Th^ glorious light, 

O Zion yet shall throng : 
And all the listening islands wait, 
To catch the joyful song. 

6 The name of Jesus yet shall ring 

Through earth and heaven above : 
And all His ransom*d people know, 
The sabbath of His love. 

225. 6—6—8-4. 

1 To Thee, O Lamb of God ! 

Who, us to save from loss, 
Didst feel the bitter pang of death. 

Upon the Cross : 
To Thee, O Lord, we'd givfe 

Ourselves this day anew. 
The purchase of Thy precious blood. 

Thy spoil and due. 

2 How poor and weak we are, 

O Jesus, Thou canst see ; 
For every thing our souls depend, 

O Lord, on Thee. 
Thou merciful High Priest, 

Our Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 
'Tis in Thy love we only trust, 

Until the end 1 
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8 On U8 Thy watcbful eye 

Bests with unwearied care ; 
Thy great compassion never &ils 

To hear our prayer. 
Thou wilt our souls redeem 

Our guide and strength wilt be. 
Until in glory, Lord, above 

Thy face we see. 



226. 



7'8. 



1 Thou, who art enthron'd above, 
Thou by whom we live and move ; 
O how sweet with joyful tongue 
To resound Thy praise in song ; 
When the morning paints the skies. 
When the sparkling stars arise. 

All 1 hy favours to rehearse. 
And give thanks in grateful verse ! 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest. 
When devotion fills the breast ; 
When we dwell within Thy house. 
Hear Thy word, and pay our vows ; — 
Notes to heav'n's high mansion raise. 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 

Let repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

3 From Thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only good and wise ! 
Who Thy wonders can declare ? 
How profound Thy counsels are ! 

(11) 



150 HYMNS. 

Warm our hearts with sacred fire, 
Grateful fervours still inspire : 
All our pow*rs with all their might. 
Ever in Thy praise unite. 

227. 

1 To celebrate Thy praise, Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world Thy works. 
Thy woud'rous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy name, Thou most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 All those who have 'i'hy goodness prov'd 

V\ill in Thy truth eonfide, 
W^hose mercy ne'er forsook the man. 
That on Thy help relied. 

4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Zion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deed?, till all the world 
Confess no other (rod. 

228. 

1 To God, in whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice ; 
let me not be put to shame. 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2 To me Thy truth impart. 

And lead me in Thy way ; 
For Thou alone canst bring me help. 
On Thee I wait all day. 
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3 Thv mercies and Thy love, 
Lord, recal to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 
As Thou wer't ever kind. 

1 The Lord shall come, the earth shall quake, 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 

And, withering from the vault of night. 
The stars shaU pale their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come, but not the same 
As once in lowliness He came, 

A silent Lamb before His foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come, a dreadful form. 
With rainbow-wreath and robes of storm ; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray, 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
Oppress'd by pow*r and mock'd by pride, 
The Nazarene, — the crucified ? 

ft While sinners in despair shall call, 

"Bocks hide us; mountains, on us fall !*' 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
&hall joyful cry " The Lord is come !" 

230. 7b. 

1 Thbn it burst the glorious view. 
In the Spirit as 1 lay ; 
Heavens and earth created new. 
For the first were pass'd away : 



168 HTMNS. 

Sea was none, with billowy roar 
Severing shore from kindred shore ; 
But refulgent as a bride 
For her husband beautified. 

S Forth from heaven and Gk>d descending, 

Lo ! the Holy City came, 
Glories past expression blending. 

New Jerusalem her name ! 
Hark ! a voice from heaven — " Our God 
Plants with men His blest abode ; 
They His hallow'd people; he, 
He» their present God shall be.'* 

8 " God's own hand from all their eyes 
Wipes for ever evei^ tear ; 

Death is dead-^— no more to rise ; 
Pain and sorrow disappear." 

Hark ! he speaks— the First, the Last : 

" See ! the whole creation past ! 

A new universe begun ! 

Write the changeless truth— 'Tis done !" 

231. 8-7 

1 Visit, Lord, Thy habitation ! 

Breathe Thy peace on all therein ; 
Peace, the foretaste of salvation ; 

Peace, the seal of pardon'd sin. 
Now Thy love— Almighty Spirit— 

Shed on every heart abroad ; 
Baise us through our Saviour's merit» 

Slaves of sin to sons of God. 
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2 Prince of Peace, be erer near us ! 

Fix in every heart Thy home ; 
In this sweet communion dieer us. 

Quickly let Thy kingdom come. 
Answer all our expectation ; 

Give our ransom'd souls to prove 
Strong abiding consolation. 

Heavenly, everlasting love. 

232. 8. u. 

1 We servants of the Lord, 

Each in our office wait. 
Observant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 May all our lamps be bright. 

Bright with the Spirit's llame ; 
Our loins girt up, as in His sight. 
Believing in His name. 

3 Watch ! — 'tis our Lord's command. 

Who, while we sing is near : 
Mark the first signal of His hand. 
And ready all a|^)ear. 

4 happy servant he 

In such a posture found ; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crown'd 1 

jiOO* CM. 

1 When all Thy mercies, O my God ! 
My rising soul surveya : 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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2 Tea thousand, thousand precious gifts, 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
To taste those gifts with joy. 

3 Through every period of my life» 

May I Thy love proclaim ; 
And e^er death in distant worlds, 
Eesume the glorious theme. 

4 Yea, through eternal ages. Lord, 

I would my tribute raise ; 
£ut oh ! eternity's too short. 
To utter all Thy praise. 

234. Ts. 

1 When, Lord, to Thee I cry. 
By the holy mystery 

Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birth — 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

2 Lamb of Gk)d, to Thee 1 cry ; 
By Thy bitter agony. 

By Thy pangs to us unknown, 
By Thy Spirit's parting groan — 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

S Prince of Life, to ITiee I cry ; 
By Thy glorious majesty. 
By Thy triumph o*er the grave. 
Meek to suffer, strong to save — 
Lord, Thy presence let me see. 
Manifest Thyself to me« 
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4 Lord of glory, God Most High, 
Now exalted to the sky, 
With Thy love my bosom fill ; 
Prompt me to perform Thy will; 
Till Thy glory I shall see, 
Till Thou bring me home to Thee. 

235. 8-7 

1 While in sweet communion feeding 

On the earthly bread and wine, 
Saviour, we would see Thee bleeding 

On the cross to make us Thine. 
Now our eyes for ever closing 

To this fleeting world below, 
On Thy gentle breast reposing. 

Teach us. Lord, Thy grace to know. 

2 Though unseen, be ever near us, 

With the still small voice of love, 
Whispering words of peace to cheer us, 

Every doubt and fear remove ; 
Bring before us all the story 

Of Thy life, and death of woe ; 
And with hopes of endless glory. 

Wean our hearts from all below. 



236. 



1j. li. 



1 " We know that our "Redeemer lives I" 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
He ever lives, who once was dead. 
Who once on earth for sinners bled. 
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2 He lives, triumphant o*er the grave, 
He lives, eternally to save. 

He lives in heaven ; and He will there 
A mansion for His saints prepare. 

3 He lives to bless us with His love, 
He lives to plead for us above ; 
He lives the hungry soid to feed ; 
He lives to help in time of need. 

4 He lives to calm the troubled heart. 
He lives all blessings to impart ; 
He lives, Jesus, Thee we sing. 

We praise Thee, Prophet, Priest, and King ! 



237. 



II. Ma 



1 " Wb'vb no abiding city here," 

Lord may we live as pilgrims do : 
Let not this world our rest appear. 
But let us haste from all below. 

2 " We've no abiding city here,'* 

We seek a city out of sight. 
It needs no sun, " the Lord is there," 
It shines with everlasting light. 

3 sweet abode of peace and love ! 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest 
Had we the pinions of a dove. 
We'd fly to Thee, and be at rest. 

4 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine, 

The time my Qod appoints is best ; 
While here, to do His will be mine. 
And i^lis to fix my time of rest. 
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1 With one consent let all the earth 

To Gk>d their cheerful voices raise, 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before Uim songs of praise. 

2 Conyinc'd that He is God alone. 

Prom whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

8 enter then His temple gate. 

Thence to His courts devoutly press ; 
Your grateful hymns with joy repeat. 
And still His name with praises bless. 

4 He is the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly «tood. 
To endless ages shtSl endure. 

239 8—8—8—4. 

1 We cannot always trace the way. 

Where Thou our gracious Lord dost move, j 

But we can always surely say I 

Our Qod is love. 

2 When fear its gloomy doud will fling 

O'er earth — our souls to heav*n above 
As to their sanctuary spring. 
For God is love. 
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3 When mystery shrouds our darkened path, 

We'll check our dread, our doubts reprove ; 
In this our soul sweet comfort hath. 
That God is love. 

4 Yes, Thou art love — a truth like this 

Can ev'ry gloomy thought remove ; 
And turn all fear, all woes to bliss ; 
Our God is love. 



240. 



S* Jxa 



1 While we remember Thee, 

Lord, in our midst appear ; 
Let each, by laith, Thy body see. 
While we assemble here. 

¥ 

2 Oh ! let us ne'er forget 

Thy rich. Thy precious love. 
Our theme of joy and wonder here, 
Our endless song above ! 

3 Oh let Thy love constrain 

Our souls to cleave to Thee, 
And ever in our lives be seen. 
Thy word, " Bemember me !" 

241. 8B 

1 When streaming from the eastern skies, 
The sun beams forth upon mine eyes 
O Sun of Bighteousness divine. 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 
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2 When, to heav'n's great and glorious King, 
My morning sacnfioe I bring : 

And, mourning o*er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name : 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with Thy blood. 
And be my Advocate with God. 

3 As every day Thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials, griefs, and cares, 
O Saviour, 'till my life shall end. 

Be Thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me Thy precepts, all divine. 
And be Thy great example mine, 

4 And, at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labour done ; 
Jesus, Thine heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed. 
And from Death's grasp my spirit raise, 
" To see Thy face, and sing Thy praise." 

242. 7'8. 

1 What are these in bright array. 

This innumerable throng, 
Sound the altar night and day. 

Hymning one triumphant song : 
" Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 

Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 

New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod. 

These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Seal'd with His Almighty name ; 
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Clad in raiinent clran and white, 
Victor palms in every band. 

Through their dear Eedeemer's might, 
More than conqueron they stand. 

8 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb amidst the throne^ 

Shall to living fountains lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs. 

Perfect love dispels all fears. 
And for ever (rom their eyes, 

Qod shall wipe away the tears. 



243. 
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1 While passing through the wilderness* 
Full of temptations and distress ; 
What comfort does the thought afford, 
" Our steps are order'd by the Lord." 

2 Though disappointments oft abound. 
And bitter griefs the soul surround. 
We gain relief from this sweet word, 
" Our steps are order'd by the Lord." 

8 Though Jesus sometimes hides his face. 
And darkness overspreads our ways ; 
Oh, 'tis a soul-reviving word, 
"Our steps are order'd by the Lord.'* 

4 Soon shall we reach that land of joy. 
Where pleasures are without alloy ; 
And then with gratitude, record, 
" Our steps were order*d by tiie Lord." 



244. 
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L* M* 



1 While in this world of sin and pain. 
We only meet to part again, 
But when we reach the heavenly shore. 
We then shall meet to part no more. 

9 The hope that we shall see that day. 
Should chase our present griefs away { 
A few short years of conflict past. 
We meet around the throne at last. 
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i We bless Thee, Lord, that we have met. 
Once more before Thy mercy seat, 
Permitted now once more to raise. 
In Jesu's name, our song of praise. 

2 Lord we Thy blessing now implore. 
To guard and keep us evermore ; 
Into Thine hand our souls commend. 
To guide, to strengthen, and defend. 



246. 
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1 What sinners value, I resign. 

Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine ; 
1 shdl behold Thy blissful face. 
Accepted in Thy righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
JIath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there. 
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3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more oontroul 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
TUl the last trump of God shall sound ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies 
In Jesu's image shall arise. 

247. D- 7'8. 

1 While with ceaseless course the sun 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here ; 
Fix'd in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below ; 
We a Httle longer wait. 

But how little — none can know* 

2 As the winged arrow flies, 

Speedily the mark to And ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear as down life's rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise ; 

All below is but a dream 1 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 

Pardon of our sins bestow ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 
Lord revive Thy work anew : 
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Bless Thy word to young and old. 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with Thee above ! 

248. L. M. 

1 What hath God wrought I might Israel say, 
When Jordan roU'd her tide away, 

And gave a passage to their bands. 
Safely to march across its sands. 

2 What hath God wrought ! might well be said 
When Jesus, rising from the dead, 
Scattered the shades of pagan night 

And bless'd the nations with His light. 

8 \\ hat hath Gt>d wrought ! lei Britain see. 
Freed from the Papal tyranny ; 
Its tenfold night, its iron chains. 
Its galling yoke, its cruel pains. 

4 What hath God wrought t O blissful theme ! 
Praise Him, almighty to redeem ! 
Let earth the grateful notes prolong, 
And heaven resound the glorious song. 

249. 4-6's— 8's. 

1 Tb boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's name ; 
In praise your songs employ. 
Above the starry frame. 
Tour voices raise. 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim. 
To sing His praise. 
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2 Thou moon, that rol'st the night. 
Thou sun, that guid'st the day, 
Te glittering stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay. 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move, 
In liquid air. 

9 Te saints, who share His grace, 
And shall he set on high, 
All ye, the faithful race. 
Who still to Him are nigk. 
In triumph raise 
Tour grateful voice, 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 

250. lo's. 

1 Tk servants of God, your Saviour proclaim. 
And publish abroad His wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol. 

His kingdom is glorious. He'll reign over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save. 

And still He is nigh, His presence we have ; 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, their King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim. 

They fall on their faces and worship the Lamb. 
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To Father, Spirit, Son, 
Whom angel hosts adore ; 
Give worship, honour, glory, pow'r, 
Both now and evermore. 

To "Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore ; 
Be glory, as it was, is now» 

Aiid shall be evermore. 

li* M. 

Pbaise God from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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To him that sav'd us from the world. 

And wash'd us in His blood, 
Call'd us to share His glorious throne. 

As Kings and Priests to God. 

To Him let ev'ry tongue be praise 

And ev'ry heart be love ! 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 

And nobler songs above ! 

May we lay up Thy gracious word, 
Thereon to feed and grow ; 

Seeking still more to know Thee, Lord, 
And practice what we know. 

AND THEY SUNG AS IT WERE A NEW 
SONG BEFORE THE THRONE. 

REV. XIV. 3, 






INDEX. 



1 A broken heart O God 

9 A little while our Lord shall come 

2 Abba Father we approach thee ... 

8 Accordin g to Thy gracious word 

7 All hail the great Emmanuers name 

4 Almighty Father, God of Love 

6 Almighty Father, bless Thy word 

12 Almighty God ! Eternal Lord 

8 And do'st Thou say " Ask what thou wilt, 
18 Arise great God • Oh ! let Thy grace ... 

16 Arise O King or grace, arise 

14 Arm of the Lord, awake ! awake 

15 As pants the hart for cooling streams 

6 AshamM of Jesus, can it be 

10 Awake and sing tne song 

11 Awake my soul and with the sun 

21 Be with me Lord where'er I go 

26 Be merciful O Lord, my God 

18 Before Thy cross, On dying Lord ... 

22 Before Jenovah's awful throne 

27 Behold what wondrous grace 

24 Bless O Lord the opening year 

17 Blessed master Thou art gone 

26 Blessed Jesus praise to Tnee 

162 Blest Shepherd of thy chosen flock ... 

28 Blot out my sins O liord 

28 Bread of our life in mercy broken ... 

19 Brethren let us join to bless 

20 Brethren oome, our Saviouz calls us 
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6 

10 

6 

6 

9 

7 

8 

12 

9 

13 

14 

18 

... 14 

8 

... 11 

11 

... 18 

21 
... 16 

18 
... 22 

20 
... 15 

20 
... 109 

19 
... 22 

16 
... 17 
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Hymn, Page, 

36 Children of the heaYenW King 27 

40 "Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to day." 30 

30 Christians! brethren! ere we part 23 

29 Come, Holy Spirit, "heavenly dove!" 23 

32 Come let us join our oheerful songs 24 

33 Come, thou glorious day of promise ! 26 

34 Come, gracious spirit, "heavenly dove !" 26 

36 Come thou fount of every blessing 27 

37 Come, let us seek the grace of God 28 

38 Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 29 

39 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 29 

31 Command Thy blessings from above 24 

41 Disowned of heaven, by man oppres't 3i 

42 Dread Jehovah ! God of nations 31 



43 Ere another sabbath's close 

44 Eternal source of ev*ry joy 82 

46 Father, we commend our spirits 33 

46 Father of love, to whom belong 34 

47 Father of eternal grace ^6 

48 Father! whatever of earthly bliss 36 

49 Father, I bless Thy gentle hand 36 

60 From gloomy bondage come 36 

62 Glory Jesus unto Thee 38 

63 Glory to (jk)d on high 38 

60 Glory, glory everlasting 43 

62 Glory, glory to our King 44 

63 Glory to God on high 46 

66 Glory to God, who wive the word 47 

68 Glory to Thee, my God, this night 48 

66 God, of all redeeming grace 40 

67 God of union, GU}d of love 48 

66 Good is the Lord our heavenly King 47 

61 Gracious Lord ! my heart is axed 37 

69 Gracious Lord accept the tribute 42 

64 Great Captain of Salvation 39 

66 Great God with heart and tongue 40 

67 Great God of Abr*am, hear our prayer 41 

68 Great God what do I see and hear 42 

64 Great God ! when I approach Thy throne 46 

61 Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah 44 
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Hjfmn. Pctge. 

89 Hail thou onoe despised Jesus 61 

88 Hail ! brightest day. most blest, most dear ... 60 

87 Hark ! ten thousand voices crying 60 

74 Hark a voice ! it cries from heaven 52 

91 Hark, the notes of Aneels singing ... 62 

92 Hark, the song of jubilee 63 

107 Hark ! the herald angels sing 74 

109 Have mercy. Lord, on me 76 

108 Hear what God the Lord hath spoken 75 

72 Here, in the broken bread and wine 51 

70 Holy Ghost ! inspire our praises 50 

73 Holy, holy, holy Lord 51 

94 Holy Saviour, we adore Thee 64 

106 Hope of our hearts, O Lord, appear 72 

69 Hosanna ! raise the pealing hymn ... 49 

71 Hosanna ! to the Son 60 

104 Hosanna ! to the living Lord 72 

80 In Thy name, O Lord, assembring 56 

82 In thy presence we appear 57 

99 Isles of the deep, rejoice, rejoice ! 68 

102 " It is finish'd ! '^ sinners heai it 70 

76 Jesus Christ is ris'n to day 53 

76 Jesus, my advocate above 53 

77 Jesus everlasting theme 54 

81 Jesus invites his saints 56 

83 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 57 

84 Jesus refuge of my soul 58 

86 Jesus, we Thy promise claim 59 

95 Jesus^refugeof thy people 65 

96 Jesus, I my cross have taken 66 

98 Jesus, exalted high 68 

100 Jesus, we rest in Thee .69 

101 Jesus, the Christ, Eternal Word ! 70 

103 Jesus, we look to Thee 71 

106 Jesus, where'er Thy people meet 73 

150 Jesus, who now art seated ^. 100 

79 Just as I am without one plea 55 

126 Let hearts and tongues unite 86 

112 Lift up your heads, your hearts, your voice ... 77 
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Hym». 

127 Lift your heads, eternal gates 

118 Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending 
78 Look down. O Lord, and on our voath 

110 Lord, when he hend hefore thy throne 

111 Lord of the worlds aboye 

113 Lord, I am thine ; hut thou wilt proye 

114 Lord, when a few poor sinners meet ... 

115 Lord Jesus ! let thy kingdom come 

116 Lord God, the Holjr Ghost 

117 Lord ! whose grace in power excelling 

119 Lord Jesus, we belieying 

120 Lord, when our oflTrings we present 

121 Lord, accept our early yows 

122 Lord, teach us how to pray aright ... 

123 Lord ! cause Thy face on us to shine .. 

124 Long haye we sat beneath the sound 

125 Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hf»ar . 
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86 
.. 81 

54 
... 76 

77 
... 78 

78 
... 79 

80 

80 

82 
... 82 

83 
... 84 

84 
... 85 

86 



128 My God, mjr King, Tny yarious praise 87 

129 My soul praise the Lord, speak good of His name 88 
180 My soul lies cleaying to the dust 88 

131 My soul with natienoe waits 89 

132 My gracious God, I breathe to thee 89 

133 My God, the ooyenant of Thy loye 90 

134 My God, my Father, while i stray 91 



135 Now in a song of grateful praise 

186 Now hegin the heay'nly theme 

187 Not all the hlood of beasts 
138 Now another year is flown ... 



91 
92 
98 
93 



86 O 

140 O, 

141 O 

142 O 
148 O, 

144 O, 

145 O 

146 O 

147 O 

148 O 



Lord, our Bock, to Thee we fly 
blessed Jesus, Lamb of God 

Sayiour, Jesus, King 

Thou who didst on Calyary hleed 
holy Saviour, Friend unseen ... 
King of Kings Thy blessing shed 
give ye thanks to God above ... 
Thou who hast at Thy command 
come loud anthems let us sing 
Lord of love, in mercy bend 



69 
94 
95 
96 
96 
97 
98 
98 
99 
99 
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Rymn. Page. 

149 O God. my heart in fix'd, 'tis bent 100 

151 O Lora to whom all creatures bow 101 

153 O Jesus Christ, most Holy 102 

154 O that the Lord indeed 104 

156 O lx)rd, Thy heav'nly grace impart 104 

156 O God of Bethel, by whose hand ... 105 

157 O God, our help in ages past 105 

163 O Lord our gracious Monarch Guard .. ..109 

165 O Lord thy church with longing eyes . . . . 110 

166 O Ijord of earth, and air, and sea . . Ill 

167 O Grod, how endless is thy love 112 

168 O praise the Lord in that blest place . . . . 112 

169 O Thou the Holy and the Just . . . . 113 

170 O for a shout of sacred joy . . ^ . . '. . . . 113 

171 O Thou the contrite sinner's firiend . . 114 

172 O blessed Jesus, Lamb of Gk)d 114 

173 O render thanks unto the Lord . . 115 

174 O what a lonely path were ours 116 

175 O what a bright and blessed world 117 

177 O that the Lord would guide my ways . . 118 

178 O praise the Lord and Tnou my soul . . . . 118 

179 O praise ye the Lord 119 

224 O Zion, when thy Saviour came (147 

139 Oh magnify the Lord 94 

152 Oh! from the world's base slavery 102 

158 Oh Gk>d. on high, whose name is love 106 

159 Oh Lord, let thy salvation 107 

161 Oh for a heart to praise my God 108 

164 Once to other Lords be bow'd 110 

160 Our times are in thy hand 107 



180 Pascal Lamb, by God appointed 120 

185 Peace in Jesus, blessed promise .. •• 123 

181 Poor and afflicted Lord are Thine 120 

183 Pour down thy Spirit, gracious Lord .. .. 122 
90 Praise to Gk)d, immortal praise 62 

182 Praise ye Jehovah ! praise the Lord most holy 121 

184 Praise we Him. by whose kind favour . . . . 122 

186 Praise the Lord, ye heav'ns adore Him. . . . 124 

187 Praise the Lord, who died to save us. . . . . 124 

188 Praise to God, eternal praise 125 
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Sym%. Page, 

97 Bejoioe in Jesu'fl birth 67 

190 Rejoice believers in the Lord 126 

189 Book of ages, cleft for me 125 

193 Salvation. O, the joyful sound 128 

205 Salvation's glory all be paid 135 

223 Salvation by Christ, Lord^elp us to sing . . .. 147 

195 Saviour, when in dust to Thee 129 

197 Saviour, hasten thine appearing 130 

198 Saviour, come, thy saints are waiting .. .. 131 

201 Saviour, where'er thy people meet .. ..132 

202 Saviour, source of ev'ry blessing 133 

203 Saviour, upon thy glorious throne 184 

199 Shepherd of Israel, bend Thine ear .. .. 131 

206 Shine, mightj; God, on Britain shine . . . . 135 

196 Sing praise, sing praise, unto the Lord 130 

192 Soon shaU the evening star with silver ray . . 127 

191 Spirit of mercy, truth, and love 127 

194 Spirit of Truth come down 128 

93 Sweet does thy name, O Jesus sound 64 

200 Sweet are the seasons when we wait . . . . 182 

204 Sweet is the work, my God, my King .• . . 184 



218 Thanks for mercies, past received 144 

210 The Lord, my pasture shall prepare .. .. 188 
215 The spacious firmament on high 141 

219 The (iod of Abraham praise 144 

229 TheLordshallcome, the earth shall quake .. 151 

230 Then it burst the glorious view .. .. 16 L 

207 There is a fountain filled with blood 186 

213 This is the day the Lord hath bless'd .. 140 

220 This is the day, the blessed day « 145 

208 Thou very Pascal Lamb 137 

209 Thou, whose Almighty word 187 
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